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MATTERS OF NOMNENT 


Political Outlook. 


Results from the few early engagements of the 
campaign are always anticipated with interest. Al- 


though Vermont is dyed-in-the-wool Republican, 
its vote at the state election last Tuesday is re- 
garded as at least an appreciable straw showing 
which way public sentiment is blowing. 

The entire Republican ticket of congressmen and 


state officers was elected by pluralities of over 30,- 
ooo, Charles J. Bell being elected governor with 
about 32,500 votes to spare. 

The lesson of these figures is only learned by 
comparison. Harrison carried Vermont in 1892 by 
22,000 majority; the McKinley pluralities were 
much larger—in 1900 nearly 30,000—and at the last 
state election the Republican plurality was 24,500. 
Next Monday we shall hear from Maine, when 
congressmen as well as state officers—as in Ver- 
mont—will be elected. The Republican candidate 
for governor of Maine is the Hon. Wm. T. Cobb 
and his Democratic opponent is Cyrus W. Davis, 
mayor of Waterville. 

Only eight weeks more remain before the battle 
of the ballots, and the heavy work of the campaign 
still lies before the managers, since public interest, 
despite the energies of the partisan press, refuses to 
be aroused as long as the weather is warm. In 
party headquarters the next fifty-six days will be 
sufficiently strenuous for either Chairman Cortel- 
you or Chairman Taggart. The Empire State, of 
course, supplies the main key to the situation, since 
without New York’s thirty-nine electoral votes the 
cause of the Democracy is hopeless. Mr. Taggart 
figures that if it is possible to carry New York, it 
will also be possible to win in Connecticut, Dela- 
ware, New Jersey, Maryland and West Virginia. 
The south, if solid, supplies 151 votes in the elec- 
toral college and these with New York and the other 
eastern state named would bring Parker and Davis 
within twelve votes of victory. 

The aspirations of the Democracy in the west 
turn towards Indiana (15 electoral votes)—and Tom 
Taggart will strain every nerve in this, his own 
state—Wisconsin (13) and the so-called “silver” 
states, Idaho, Colorado, Montana and Nevada (col- 


lectively 14). The sanguine Taggart also figures on 
at least a fighting chance in [linois. 

At Republican headquarters, however, the Demo- 
cracy’s hopes in regard to either Indiana or Wis. 
consin do not impair confidence, while “Tom” him- 
self has only small hope of capturing the “silver” 
states. 

New York is the principal battle ground, and 
there William F. Sheehan, chairman of the Demo- 
cratic executive committee, and August Belmont 
are pitted against William L. Ward, a political ex- 
pert, and the state organization, headed by Goy, 
Odell. Much may depend on the action of the Re- 
publican state convention, to be held next Thurs- 
day. If Elihu Root can be induced to accept the 
nomination for governor, his name at the head of the 
state ticket will have a strong influence in assisting 
Roosevelt and Fairbanks. At this writing it looks 
as if Edward M. Shepard would lead the New York 
Democracy. Mr. Shepard is described as “a lawyer 
of the highest rank, a scholar and a man of letters 
and a political philosopher with an instinct for the 
practical conduct of affairs.” 

While the Democratic press is at pains to delude 
the people into the belief that Judge Parker is tak- 
ing no active part in the campaign but is enjoying 
a philosophic peace in the sagedom of Esopus, it 
is admitted by those who know that “the judge” has 
as keen a talent for practical politics as Mr. Roose- 
velt and that he ts and will be the real director of 
his own campaign. Parker, Sheehan and David B. 
Hill are in fact the triumvirate that will inspire 
Tom Taggart’s tactics; they have fought side by 
side in many a state campaign and will not be ham- 
pered by any lack of funds from the coffers of the 
wealthy corporations which have vowed to beat 
Roosevelt. The personnel of Judge Parker’s na- 
tional executive committee discloses the corpora- 
tion influences as follows: 

De Lancey Nicholl, one of New York’s most promi- 
nent and powerful corporation lawyers. 
August Belmont, banker and railroad magnate, and 

Wall street’s nolitical agent. 

J. M. Guffey, Pennsylvania petroleum magnate. 

John R. McLean, Ohio's multi-millionaire. 

Ex-Senator Smith, one of New Jersey’s biggest cor- 
poration men. 

Senator Martin, of Virginia, extensively identified 
with large corporations. 

In the New York State Democratic Committee 
we find: 

Cord Meyer, of Brooklyn, one of the biggest men of 
the “sugar trust.” 
State Senator Patrick McCarren, of Brooklyn, who 

it is openly stated has for years received a salary of 

$20,000 a year from the Standard Oil Co. 

Charles F. Murphy, the Tammany chief, has no 
love for McCarren, who is chairman of the state 
executive committee, and Murphy heads a campaign 
committee of his own, also containing the names of 
many of the lights of the plutocracy, 


It is worth while for the voter to examine the 
controlling factors of Judge Parker’s campaign 
forces and to consider if the Democratic nominee 
could with such environment ever prove to be the 
foe of unjust privilege for the few that Theodore 
Roosevelt has already established himself. 


It is fairly certain, not only from a knowledge of 
Judge Parker’s political associates and backers, but 
from his own sparse utterances that as president he 
would not be inimical to the trusts. He thinks 10 
legislation is necessary maintaining that “the com- 
mon law as developed affords a complete legal rem- 
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edy against monopolies,” and he offers as a panacea 
é4 wise and beneficent revision of the tariff,” which 
js quite safe not to be taken since the senate will 
remain safely Republican for the greater part of the 
next Presidential term. 

Throughout the country there is no enthusiasm 
over Parker, simply because the country 1s not in- 
terested either in Parker’s personality or in any 
cause that he is supposed to represent. The coun- 
try knew Bryan and admired his sincerity ; it also 
was inflamed by his financial and other radical 
theories. All that “the judge” has done so far to in- 
spire enthusiasm in his campaign, according to the 
New York Sun, is to “put chloral and mandragora 
and paraldehyde and trional into words, and make 
a speech of acceptance—-a lulling document, a gen- 
wine sleeping potion.” 

On the other hand the country knows Roosevelt ; 
realizes what he stands for and that he successfully 
disciplined the greatest transportation trust the 
world has ever known. The proletariat believes in 
him and will do its utmost to elect him. 


“T haven’t med up me mind,” said Mr. Dooley. “They’re 
both good an great men. Hinnery Gassaway Davis is a fine 
ol’ Virginia (West) gintleman. Through his middle name, 
he is related to Willum J. Bryan, an’ he is father-in-law of 
another gr-reat man, Sinitor Elkins. Mr. Davis is eighty-wan 
years old an’ has forty millyon dollars, or is forty mullyon 
years old an’ has eighty-wan dollars, I’m not sure which, but, 
annyhow, th’ figures passes belief. He is a good man, an’ 
it is thought that his ripe judgment an’ still riper fortune 
will add gr-reat strength to th’ ticket. I see in th’ pa-apers 
that he looks twinty years younger thin his years, an’ [ll 
bet that before th’ campaign is over he’ll feel three millyon 
dollars younger in his bank-roll.” 


The Convention Evil. 


The almost absolute domination of political con- 
ventions, state, county and city, by the party or- 
ganizations, known as “machines,” is today the 
most serious menace to the American system of 
popular government. As the Graphic has frequently 
pointed out, the history of party conventions in Los 
Angeles proves indubitably that the “machine,” rep- 
resenting, and built by, personally interested indi- 
viduals and corporations, controls the delegates, 
their proceedings and their nominations. 

What is the remedy? 


It is doubtful if the people can ever organize a 
successful “machine,” or if independent voters will 
ever submit to the dictation of the almost indis- 
pensable “boss.” Without regular organization it 
Is impossible to win victories in politics or any 
other Struggle, and in effective organization it is 
essential that there should be one leader, whose 
word, as long as he is leader, must be law. The 
academic discussions of reform, indulged in with all 
pe by excellent citizens but unpractical 
ee” the weekly symposia of criticism of offi- 
a must give way to the organization of a poll- 
fo oes to the building up of a “machine,” 
eet 2oment of a wise and honest leader— 
ali, 1 tes will—to a collection of a working fund 
place a quite program. Practice must take the 
oie I theory if the corporations are ever to be 

ed from the control of party conventions and 


ris 
© consequent domination of state, county and 
vic administrations. 


Is it possible? 


Not until reformers will adopt a constructive in- 
stead of a destructive policy. Not until they will 
cease to be kid-glove critics of officials and even 
of each other. Not until they will take off their 
kid-gloves and thrust their hands boldly into the 
pool of practical politics. 


In the meanwhile the convention evil flourishes 
like the psalmist’s green bay tree. Mr. Herrin’s 
machine absolutely “ran” the late Republican state 
convention at Santa Cruz, just as the local machine, 
organized and well oiled by Walter Parker, Mr. 
Herrin’s right bower in Southern California, by 
Judge J. W. McKinley, the Southern Pacific’s at- 
torney in Los Angeles, and by the Juniors, Oscar 
Lawler and John Mott, completely controlled the 
county convention, and just as the local corpora- 
tions, with William E. Dunn as Deus ex machina 
for the Huntington railways and the agents of other 
quasi-public institutions, will “run” the coming city 
conventions. 


Can the people ever hope to discover sufficiently 
patriotic and disinterested citizens ready to sacrifice 
their time and their talents to the organization of a 
“machine” calculated to cope with the powerful 
engines of the corporations? 


Illinois has a movement on foot to provide for 
direct popular primaries as a substitute for conven- 
tions for nominating candidates for office. For the 
fourth time a petition is before the voters for an 
advisory referendum under the Foote-Crafts “pub- 
lic policy” law, which provides for popular voting 
on any question of state or local policy and was 
enacted by the Illinois legislature four years ago. 


Every man who has faith in his own convictions, 
who is independent of party politics in state, county 
or civic affairs, and, indeed, every man who believes 
in his party as distinguished from the corporation 
“machines,” will be in sympathy with a scheme that 
will allow THEMSELVES to select their own 
candidates. Under the system of direct nomina- 
tions, candidates would have to rely on the support 
of the people instead of the orders of corporation 
agents. 

Two other questions relating (2) to popular refer- 
endum vetoes of objectionable loca! legislation— 
which Los Angeles already enjoys under the 
amended city charter—and (3) to-the regulation of 
local taxation, will also be submitted to the voters 
of Illinois at the approaching fall elections. 


The first, which if endorsed by the voters will 
abolish the convention evil, is in full as follows: 

Shall the State Legislature amend the primary elec- 
tion law so as to provide for party primaries at which 
the voter will vote under the Australian ballot directly 
for the candidate whom he wishes nominated by his 
party, instead of voting delegates to convention or 
caucus; the primaries, throughout the entire district 
affected by the offices for which nominations are to be 
made, to be held by all the parties conjointly at the 
same time and polling places? This law not to pre- 
vent the nomination of candidates by petition as now 
provided. 


The progress of this latest development of the 
“public policy” law in Illinois will be watched with 
keen interest by friends of direct legislation in Los 
Angeles who already are establishing their own 
precedents. The convention evil is festering and 
has undermined the health of the body politic. It 
is high time that the surgeon’s knife of direct legis- 
lation be applied to the cancer. 













































































A GRAPHIC 


Belasco and the Stage. 


An instructive article that throws strong side- 
lights on the present deplorable condition of the 
American stage appears in the current number of 
the “Smart Set” from the pen of David Belasco. He 
is one of the very few managers who has success- 
fully maintained his independence of the Theatrical! 
Trust. It is encouraging to know that Mr. Belas- 
co’s individual and independent efforts, combating 
the tremendous theatrical organization headed by 
Charles Frohman, have been crowned by both artis- 
tic and financial success. Mr. Belasco, however, 
admits that “it would take an optimist, indeed, and 
a base prevaricator at that, to throw a roseate hue 
over the theatrical profession in America as it stands 
at the present time.” He says frankly that the goose 
that laid the golden egg is at its last gasp. This 
condition he attributes to several causes. The for- 
eign play market for the last two years has proved 
an almost total failure. Managers have come to 
realize that the public is no longer to be taken in by 
“flubdub ;” that it “will no longer swallow buncombe 
whole.” The people have in a large measure recov- 
ered from their theatrical insanity. Hitherto, the 
worse the play the more probable was its chance of 
success, provided, of course, sufficient money was 
prodigally spent on its production and advertise- 
ment. 


Mr. Belasco points out that last season the tide 
turned and the first victim, deservedly, was the 
badly dramatized novel. “The public,” says he, “ab- 
solutely refused to swallow any more of these crude 
and inchoate concoctions dramatized overnight and 
literally chucked upon the stage after a couple of 
weeks’ rehearsals.” The “made-to-order star” has 
suffered a similar fate and these “two theatrical im- 
positions” have been in a large measure disposed of. 

As a result of thirty years’ experience from call- 
boy to actor, and from prompter to playwright, Mr. 
Belasco gives as his creed, that, “leaving genius 
aside, it is work and perseverance alone which tell 
in this most erratic of professions.” And this is 
equally true of the playwright as well as the actor. 

Belasco is a firm believer in what is known as 
temperament; “kill temperament.’ he says, “and 
we will kill the public interest in the theater.” Fur- 
thermore he remarks that “actors, after all, are in 
many senses grown-up children. You cannot drive 
them: they must be humored. And that is one rea- 
son why I would give as little for an untempera- 
mental actress as I would for a stage manager who 
has not a streak of diplomacy and a strong sense of 
humor.” 

David Belasco is probably the greatest stage man- 
ager that this—or, indeed, any other—country has 
ever seen. His attention to detail is extraordinarv 
and his appreciation of effects marks the instinct of 
genius. Even where there is no apparent temper- 
ament in an actress Belasco has discovered it: has 
nursed it tenderly and developed it to amazing meas- 
ure. Blanche Bates was a very ordinary actress 
and comparatively devoid of magnetism until she 
came under the influence of Belasco’s magic wand. 
Where he has developed temperament—as in the 
case of Mrs. Leslie Carter and David Warfeld—he 
has given it generous opportunity and his confidence 
has been richly rewarded. He is 4 pronounced be- 
liever in the importance of actors’ asserting their 
own individuality in their performances. He says. 
“I would not pay fifteen dollars a week for the ser. 


vices of an actor or an actress who would guarantee 
to give exactly the same performance for a hundred 
nights.” 

What admittedly is the low level of the acting op 
the American stage today is due, in Mr. Belasco’s 
opinion, to the fact that we, as a theatrical nation, 
are absolutely poverty-stricken in the matter of 
stage managers. The art of stage-director has been 
subordinated to the lust for shekels of the bysgi- 
ness manager. In Belasco’s- opinion—which seems 
perfectly warranted by our own experience—a large 
majority of the theatrical managers today are noth- 
ing but yanitors—‘“‘millionaire janitors, if you will, 
but still janitors... For the glory of the actor’s trade. 
the pride in his profession which every true artist 
displays, they know nothing. Indeed, they fairly 
pride themselves upon the fact that the money which 
they have made out of the actor’s toil enables them 
to look down upon the actor as an individual ofa 
distinctly lower grade.” The majority of theater 
managers today simply accept the bookings that the 
syndicate vouchsafes them and receive their salaries 
from the syndicate in percentages. 

This evidence of one independent manager em- 
phasizes the conviction that the degradation or stag. 
nation of the American stage today is mainly due 
to the commercial spirit which has dominated it. 
Almost all of our best actors, including Jefferson, 
Goodwin, Mansfield, John Drew, Francis Wilson 
and Crane are helpless hirelings of the theatrical 
trust. Says Mr. Belasco: “Any of them privately 
and unofficially may bemoan this fact, there isn’t 
one of them who doesn't jump when the Syndicate 
pulls the string. For all the independence which 
these actors and their managers now assert, they 
might be so many inanimate displays in the window 
of a department store, and as a matter of fact theit 
artistic careers are now run almost entirely on de 
partment store methods.” 

But who also submits to—and has encouraged— 
the domination of the Theatrical Trust? 

We, the theater-going public. 


WHAT THE WORLD WANTS. 


(Orison Swett Marden in Success.) 

Men who put character above wealth. 

Men who see the divine in the common. 

Men who will not lose their individuality in a 
crowd. 

Men who will be as honest in small things as 
great things. 

Men whose ambitions are not confined to their 
own selfish desires. 

Men who are not afraid to take chances, who are 
not afraid of failure. 

Men who are larger than their business, who over 
top their vocation. 

Men who will not have one brand of ‘honesty for 
business purposes and another for private life. 

Clergymen who can hear a louder call than that 
of public applause, larger salary or a fashionable 
church. 

Statesmen who are true to their friends through 
good report and evil report, in adversity as well as 
in prosperity. 

Men who do not believe that shrewdness, sharp- 
ness, cunning and long-headedness are the best 
qualities for winning success. . 

Lawyers who will not persuade clients to bring 
suits merely to squeeze fees out of them when they 
know very well that they have no chance of winning. 
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BY THE WAY 
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Secretary Shaw's Visit. 


Secretary of the lreasury Shaw made an excel- 
fent impression on Los Angeles during his visit, 
and I sincerely hope that Los Angeles made an ex- 
cellent impression upon Secretary Shaw, which, 
under existing conditions, is perhaps more impor- 
tant, Mr. Shaw is a most skilful campaign mission- 
ary; he prefers the conversational mode of address 
to flights of rhetoric and it 1s far more effective. 
At Hazard’s Pavilion, Wednesday night, he gave a 
heart to heart talk to about 3000 citizens, and held 
their close attention on a hot night for over two 
hours. Curiosity to see a distinguished member of 
the cabinet no doubt drew many people to the 
pavilion, but interest kept them there. I think Mr. 
Shaw’s plain business talk generated some Repub- 
lican votes and confirmed many others, giving them 
good reasons for the faith that is in them, beyond 
mere party allegiance. How few campaign orators 
can lay claim to such results? 





Knights Templar Conclave. 


Distinct inspiration is to be derived, even by the 
outside observer, from the triennial conclave of the 
order of Knights Templar which is in progress this 
week in San Francisco. This order, which of course 
is a branch of Masonry, was founded seven hundred 
and eighty-six years ago and through nearly eight 
centuries has preserved that high spirit of chivalry 
which is its most treasured tradition, and has also 
maintained the highest record for individual char- 
acter, 

The total membership of Knights Templar in the 
United States is about one hundred and fiity thous- 
and, of whom some twenty-five thousand Knights 
have made the pilgrimage from every corner of the 
continent to their triennial conclave. For nearly 
a hundred years the Grand Encampment, which is 
the governing body of the order in America, has met 
in triennial session. The present conclave repre- 
sents forty-three grand jurisdictions, each jurisdic- 
tion usually comprising a state. 

California has welcomed the Knights to her bor- 
ders with lavish hospitality. It may not be unbecom- 
ing to recall a few of the details of what has been 
done for our visitors. Some fifty car-loads of flow- 
ers have been used for decoration and boquets. 
Twenty thousand cartons of raisins have been dis- 
tributed. Barrels of cream and car-loads of straw- 
berries and oranges have been at their disposal; 
and some eighty thousand dollars has been spent in 
the decoration of the streets of San Francisco. 

The parade of last Tuesday must have been an in- 
Spiring spectacle, recalling the splendor of medieval 
Pageants. Some twelve thousand wniformed 
knights were in line, including the crack drill corps 
of the order and brilliant squadrons of horsemen, 
whose coal-black horses pranced to the enlivening 
music of no less than forty bands. 

The electrical illuminations, for which San Fran- 
cisco has already achieved a world-wide reputation, 
were never approached for ingeniuity and brilliance. 
Over one hundred and fifty thousand electric lamps 
were used, together with tens of thousands of Chi- 
nese and Japanese lanterns, and Union Square, in 


the center of which stands the Manila monument, 
was transformed into a court of honor. 

In these commercial days when the dollar is al- 
most omnipotent and when men’s souls are blighted 
by its pursuit, it surely is a sign of encouragement 
to find twenty-five thousand representative Amert- 
cans traveling across the continent to prove their 
allegiance to the ideal. Such modern pilgrimage 
may not have the spiritual motive of the crusades, 
but it is an uplifting idea that busy men so gladly 
free themselves from the avaricious vortex of busi- 
ness and professional life to meet together in mem- 
ory of a holy cause and for the cultivation of the 
purest and noblest ideals of manhood. 





Houghton Defamed. 


Early this week some ugly stories were put into 
circulation concerning the integrity of Dr. A. D. 
Houghton, and I am heartily glad to say there is not 
an iota of truth in them. It is pitiable to find Dav- 
enport’s apologist-in-chief, with selfish purse inter- 
ests at stake, leading in this miserable invention of 
torrid tales. I understand that, before the brief 
sixth-ward campaign is over, a gullible public is to 
be informed that Houghton is an “anarchist” and 
it is to be hinted that he knew something about the 
electrical machinery that exploded a bomb at the 
Haymarket riots! Dr. Houghton at the time of the 
Haymarket riots was on a special mission for the 
British government at Gibraltar that required expert 
electrical knowledge. His record in Chicago is ab- 
solutely unimpeachable and is vouched for by 
Charles Mathias, the newspaperman who refused 
General Otis’s offer of the editorship of the Herald. 
Houghton was a good citizen in Chicago in every 
sense of the term. He was recognized as an expert 
electrician and unselfishly gave his time and talents 
to the organization and conduct of a free night 
school for electrical workers—a good work that he 
has, I believe, continued in Los Angeles. He 
passed a brilliant examination for his degree of doc- 
tor of medicine and since coming to Los Angeles 
has practiced his profession, besides being frequently 
called into consultation in cases that demanded an 
expert electrician’s testimony. In at least three 
trials before local courts Dr. Houghton’s evidence in 
damage suits against electric companies has been 
illuminating to jury, counsel and court, and in two 
of the three cases, I believe, heavy damages were 
recovered by the plaintiffs. It is true that the 
shrewd legal adviser of one of the power companies, 
after recognizing that discretion was the better part 
of valor and refraining from cross-examining 
Houghton, sent for him and offered him a “retainer” 
as an expert for his own and associated companies. 
In a Long Beach case, where a man lost his life by 
contact with a bucket of water charged with elec- 
tricity from a neglected wire, Dr. Houghton’s evi- 
dence established an important precedent, and the 
legal representatives of the power companies were 
anxious to have Houghton on their side. The story 
has been bruited about that Houghton “approached” 
the counsel of the power companies with the sugges- 
tion that he be retained. The reverse is the truth. 
Houghton was sent for in the hope of retaining 
his services and Houghton refused the offer. 
So perishes another ingenious invention of the 
enemy! I have been at pains to investigate 
personally Dr. Houghton’s record and character, and 
find both thoroughly worthy. If elected to the 
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council, as I sincerely hope he will be, he will prove 
fos De agsLAN and nota LOBSTER) the latter of 
which is the unenviable epithet that best fits the 
unfortunate Davenport. Davenport has been a 
blunt tool in the hands of unscrupulous persons. 
It is important that he be made an example of for 
the sake of a principle, but the real Iago of the 
present council, F. U. Nofziger, goes sleek, fat, pros- 
perous and unpunished. More’s the pity! 


A Disgraceful Cartoon. 


J was surprised and pained on picking up a copy 
of Gen. Otis’s annexed “Herald” last Wednesday 
morning to see on its editorial page a disgraceful 
cartoon reproduced from the Indianapolis Sentinel. 
The cartoon is the most shameful piece of dirty 
journalism that the campaign has as yet produced, 
and the Los Angeles Herald is guilty of equal dis- 
grace with the Indianapolis Sentinel. The cartoon 
depicts a horrible half-starved wolf-hound sitting 
on its haunches outside a door labelled “Working 
Man’s Home.” The hound’s collar is inscribed 
“Trusts.” Chained to the hound is the body of a 
fat little bull-terrier cur, with a roughrider’s hat on 
its head, glasses on its eyes and the familiar Roose- 
veltian moustache and teeth. The cartoon is cap- 
tioned “The Hungry Watchers.” That such vile 
insult is possible is perhaps one argument in favor 
of Judge Parker’s contention that no man who has 
once sat in the president’s chair should ever be 
a candidate for re-election. But it is a shameful 
and abominable argument. In eight years the Her- 
ald never descended to the gross indecency of re- 
ducing a man’s face and figure to those of a beast 
for the purpose of caricature. Tempora mutantur, 
or, rather, the Herald is changed by the Times. 
That Harrison Gray Otis actually controls the fate 
and policy of the Herald has been established by a 
preponderance of circumstantial evidence. How 
does Gen. Otis like to assume the responsibility for 
picturing in a paper that he controls the President 
of the United States as a miserable mongrel? After 
the assassination of McKinley the Times and Gen. 
Otis were among the loudest shouters against the 
dangerous and damnable practice of insulting the 
high office of the president of the republic by vile 
and vulgar caricature. The Times and Gen. Otis 
were disposed to hold W. R. Hearst and his car- 
toonist Opper, directly responsible for breeding 
“assassins” and “anarchists.” Personally, I think 
there was a good deal of political and commercial 
tommyrot about that theory and that Hearst will at 
least escape the judgment of heaven on that count. 
but the President of the United States, if he cannot 
be immune from cartoons altogether should at least 
not be subjected to such vile insult as that of being 
pictured as a low-bred captive cur. Frankly, Gen. 
Otis. this cartoon is the most alarming symptom of 
senile dementia you have as yet exhibited. 


Supervisorial Muddle. 


George Alexander has announced his candidacy 
in the Second Supervisorial district as an independ- 
ent candidate. Mr. Alexander will have the back- 
ing of an independent committee, the Anti-Saloon 
League and of the Evening Express, 1 still am 
afraid that Ben Lauder will be elected because he 
has behind him the associated political influences 
that work always and do not go to bed until late. 


know. I haven’t decided yet.” —Life. 


My idea about the situation was confirmed We, 
nesday afternoon by a talk that I had with Re 
Robert S. Fisher, a young, energetic and thorough 
well balanced Methodist minister. He was no: 
too hopeful about Alexander’s chances. “T belie: 
that the votes are to be had in the second district, i 
beat Lauder, but the difficulty we are going to @ 
counter is to get the people in line. We haven't: 
machine and Lauder has. Then there are abo 
thirty—more or less—would-be bosses who are it 
sisting on their right to run the Anti-Lauder cap. 
paign. They all want to be dictator and not a on 
wants to take orders. I[ hope we will get in ti 
ning shape and try a little machine politics of of 
own.” 


Mr. Fisher struck the nail on the head—no m 
chine and about thirty would-be bosses. Thats 
the combination that generally wrecks every moral 
ity movement that is started. It doesn’t take much! 
time for the mass of the morality people to gros 
very tired of working for a principle. They havem) 
financial interests at stake and are not specially it 
terested in the patronage. These two items a 
what holds every potent political machine togethe 
and brings corporations and individuals into a com 
pact whole, working for one end. | 

George Alexander is a rather clever politician ii] 
[ am somewhat surprised to see him jump the reg 
lar track. He has been in and out of office ‘one 
matter of twelve or fifteen years, and he will getm™ 
votes from the class who think that a man who pe) 
mits his name to go before a convention shot’ 
abide by the action of the delegates. Personallt 
he is a clean man and I like the idea of a man ofl 
character being supervisor better than the thougli 
of Lauder. I believe Lauder will be a gold brit” 
to the men who nominated and elected him, but: 
can see no reason for exalting Alexander into a 
form candidate. He is ordinarily a rather cleve! 
politician. He was sure he would be nominattt 
and if he had been he would have set up a big hot 
if Lauder’s supporters had bolted. All of whi! 
goes to show that it makes a big difference whi 
Ox 1S gored. 

There is another aspect of this supervisoral fil 
and that is a “business” one. As I said last wet 
the old corporations and the Royal Arch all had @ 
hand in helping Lauder reach his ambition. +” 
Lowe Gas Companies worked for Alexandet. 
hold that not a single corporation had any meg | 
right to attempt to influence that convention. 1” 
daily press has been hammering the old corpol 
tions for their interference. I go further and® 
that Lowe’s participation for Alexander was js 
culpable as the railroad, gas and liquor combi 
tion for Lauder. 7. 

T don’t like the situation in the second dist 

The nominees are: 

George Alexander, disappointed because the Ng 
publicans turned him down; a politician and 10: 
reformer. wae 

Ben S. Lauder, the nominee of the. machin ® 
corporations, the push and the pull. 

James Ashman, a cipher. 

Take your pick. 


« fe , ae 3 
Eminent Surgeon—‘T operated on Mr. Bullion for 
dicitis today.” His Wife—“Dear me! I wonder Wot Gell 

have it next!’ Eminent Surgeon (absent-mindedly)— 
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Werdin’s Record. 

The query I put torth a week ago as to what the 
Municipal League will do with respect to Mr. Wer- 
din, who is making an active money canvass for re- 
nomination as street superintendent, was to some 
extent answered by one of the directors of that or- 
sanization, a prominent business man and a Repub- 
lican in national politics, who said to me in the 
midst of a conversation on municipal matters: “As 
far as the members of our executive committee are 
concerned, and also the members of the Municipal 
Accounting committee, we became satisfied aiter a 
pretty thorough examination—from the outside, he 
wouldn’t let us in, you know—that Mr. Werdin has 
made incomparably the worst record of any of the 
present city officials, and that he 1s one of the poor- 
est street superintendents this city has ever been 
called upon to endure. We have about four hun- 
dred active members in the organization, and while, 
of course, we do not know the individual views of 
each, we are disposed to think they will accept our 
judgment—based as it is upon actual investigation 
—and will agree with us that his renomination and 
election will be a serious blow to the cause of good 
Geeeovermiment. If those three or four hundred 
members were all there was of it, we might perhaps 
as well lie down and let him proceed on his extrava- 
gant career undisturbed; but we have a theory that 
when we go into every home in this city and tell the 
story of what he has been doing these past two 
years—as we propose to do 1f he 1s renominated— 
it will result in the election of almost any good, 
sound Democrat that is nominated against him. 
If the Republican party is willing to throw that 
office away, as it threw the mayoralty last time, it 
canof course do so. There is no guardian appointed 
by the court to keep a political convention from 
making a holy show of itself, and considering the 
tremendous force of contractors and of political ap- 
pointees in his department behind him, it would not 
be at all strange, if Mr. Werdin succeeded in forc- 
ing his nomination. Election is, however, a very 
different story. The will of the people is not deter- 
mined in grading camps and saloons, but in homes. 
Chis business of going from bar to bar throwing 
down ten dollar gold pieces and disdaining the 
change, may win delegates to a city convention— 
perhaps—but will it carry a majority of the votes at 
the polis? We do not believe it.” 

Throw Jonah Overboard. 


As a matter of fact, I do not believe Mr. Werdin 
Vall even be nominated. He will Have a very con- 
siderable following from the sources indicated 
above, and it will be a following that will trade 
beautifully by reason of that “cohesive power” that 
exists among certain elements, but I believe that the 
older heads in the party will decide that the Jonah 
Must be thrown overboard to keep the whole ship 
irom foundering, The enmities which this man has 
created for himself in his own party—-as a rule 
‘leliberately and by reason of his insolent, rowdy 
ee! return to plague him finally. He 
#one of all the city officers has been allowed by the 
aha to enter the treasury with a scoop shovel 
“eh all he wants. Ivery other department estig 
Seine ts but he is allowed to overdraw above his 
nhs sememands, until a business which only a few 
nt rf" i was run for a little over a hundred thous- 

dollars, will cost this coming year way over 


aur kb 
our hundred thousand dollars—more than twice 





what is required by any other city of our size in the 
Union. When these facts are driven home to the 
taxpayer, as they must be in the campaign, will Mr. 
Werdin’s contractor friends be able to land him 
again? I donot believe it, and evidently the Muni- 
cipal League is not at all disturbed at his noisy an- 
nouncement that he “wants the League to fight 
him,” and that the “opposition of the League insures 
his election.” The street department is the one 
part of the city government where civil service ideas 
have no foothold. Werdin has fought the commis- 
sion on every point, and as his three hundred and 
hity laborers are classed as unskilled, he is the sole 
remaining representative oi the old spoils system. 
Lhe people of Los Angeles two years ago voted four 
to one in favor of the civil service plan. Are they 
likely now to reverse their“position and vote to re- 
elect a man who has done all in his power to defeat 
and circumvent that principle? Let us wait and 
see. Mr. Werdin may be able to dragoon council- 
men by threatening to fire their appointees from his 
pay roll, but when he starts out to “lick” every 
voter into submission, he will find that he has un- 
dertaken a large contract. 


The League’s Policy. 


“The Municipal League,’ continued its represen- 
tative, “is not willingly a belligerent body. Our 
theory of the proper function of a civic organization 
like this one is that it should form a sort of an in- 
termediate agent between the public officer and the 
public, in much the same way that a disinterested, 
non-partisan newspaper might. We would much 
rather expend our energies backing up faithful, in- 
dustrious and well-meaning men, than in combating 
evil disposed ones. The city hall contains a great 
many officers and employees that serve the munici- 
pality with the same degree of earnestness and de- 
votion that railroads and banks are served by the 
best of their people. Men of that sort deserve en- 
couragement and assistance, and our organization 
will advise its members and others to vote for the 
re-election of the tried and true incumbent in every 
case where it 1s possible to do so. The city term 
is very short—too short, in fact, now that we have 
the recall feature firmly established—ani it is a 
great pity that such frequent changes are made. 
So if Mr. Werdin had proved himself a fairly good 
street superintendent, we would have gladly co- 
operated with him; and there is no department that 
comes so directly in contact with the great mass of 
the public as does that of the streets. Why he 
chose to take this insolent and indifferent attitude 
toward this organization and toward the public 
generally, almost from the very beginning, is a com- 
plete mystery to us—unless he foresaw the possible 
future inquiry into his books and accounts and pro- 
posed to force unpleasant relations in order to have 
an excuse to prevent that. It is an unfortunate 
thing to contemplate, the ‘breaking in’ of another 
street superintendent, but that is what the city has 
had to endure every two years since this charter 
was adopted in 1888, with the exception of the one 
time when John Drain, an honest and competent 
man, was re-elected—the only street superintendent 
that. ever achieved that honor. Well, let us ~be 
thankful that the charter revision committee pro- 
poses to make the street superintendency an ap- 
pointive, instead of an elective office, and that this 
provision will ultimately put the city street depart- 
ment into skilled and—let us hope—honest hands.” 


‘oo - ~~ 
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The Good Gray Critic. 


William Winter was to be the honored guest of 
the University Club at its monthly dinner Thursday 


evening. The “good gray critic’ has been in poor 
health lately and has been torn by 


anxiety on ac- 
count of the sickness of his sons. His son-in-law, 
Fielding Stilson, is the energetic secretary of the 
club, and the New York Tribune's most distin- 
suished dramatic critic was sure of the most cordial 
welcome. Mr. Winter is sixty-eight years of age 
and is the only survivor of the “Greeley gang on 
the Tribune, having been forty years in the harness. 
He is the greatest living authority on Shakespearean 
drama and his name should find a niche in the hall 
of fame with David Garrick, Edwin Booth and 
Henry Irving as one of the preservers OF tie win- 
mortal bard.” Mr. Winter has written much and 
has written wisely. He has never sacrificed play 
or actor to the glory of his own signature, but has 
striven for the truth. His work should be an in- 
spiration to all critics—especially as a warning 
against the enormities of a depraved taste whicn 
make the Alan Dale School of “Smart Alecks” 
popular. 


The Present Council. 


The outlook for an intelligent, capable city coun- 
cil for the next two years is not very promising. 
To find a record of any city council with a working 
majority of able and disinterested men with good 
business instincts, it is necessary to go back to 1896- 
8 when Toll represented the Fifth, Silver the Fourth, 
Mathews the Third, and Fred Baker the Second. 
These four with Blanchard, constituted a majority, 
and the city business was never better conducted 
than it was under their control. The chief distin- 
guishing characteristic of the present council is its 
average mediocrity. There is only one man in the 
nine—McAleer—who has shown the courage and the 
foresight to take the right position with respect to 
the granting of railway franchises. Sooner or later 
the demand for universal transfers will go up from 
all over the city, and then we may behold the men 
who have sneered at McAleer and have fallen down 
slavishly before W. E. Dunn whenever he wagged 
his finger, hunting to get under cover. Everybody 
admits that McAleer is honest and well intentioned, 
but those who come in close contact with him in 
the city’s affairs know that his most serious limita- 
tions grow out of his lack of general business ex- 
perience. The Second Ward man, Skilling, owes 
his seat to the gas company and the street railway, 
a colorless, feeble type of man, and yet on all ques- 
tions that do not concern the corporations. he has 
generally registered his vote on the right side. The 
Third Ward man, Farish, generally lines up on the 
corporation end of things, but he is possessed of 
some individuality and at times rises to an occasion 
and makes the most of it. The Fourth Warder 
Summerland, is an excellent sample of the genus 
politician. He wants to be on both sides at once 
and on the fence in between. He devotes only 
about half as much time to the duties of the office 
as other councilmen, but manages to escape cen- 
sure more often than they, because he makes every 
man believe that comes to find fault with him that 
he is the “best fellow on earth” and his particular 
friend. He has droves of friends in the city and 
the staid and conservative Fourth Ward. The 


most capable all-round councilman in the |g 
but at the same time, a whited sepulchre— 
*s Bowen of the Fifth, who attends to his business 
looks out for his ward, and at the same time, con. 
siders the needs of the city at large. On many im- 
portant issues that have come before the council 
in the last two years, excepting all corporation 
questions, Bowen has been right. For selfish polit: 
cal ambitions he went wrong on the Times contract 
and led his fellow members into the hole where they 
have ben floundering ever since. And yet in spite 
of his admitted respectability and his record—fair 
by comparison at least with others—why do men 
wink and draw down the corners of their mouths? 
To be perfectly frank, [ would say that there is 
something in his manner that excites a question as 
to his sincerity. The Sixth Warder consists ofa 
deep bass voice, a pair of large feet and a good 
heart. He is about to pass out by the rear door, 
Let him pass! I have not forgotten his double 
dealing and worse in the freight franchise question, 
The Seventh Ward has a thoroughly capable bust 
ness man who does his work faithfully. If Kem 
had been in a position to line up with McAleer on 
the franchise questions, he might have achieved a 
position at the very head of the class of good coum- 
cilmen. Mr. Todd of the Eighth, is consistently on 
the corporation end of the vote, and he has beenm 
the council long enough to understand how to dodge 
work, but for all that he is a credit to his Ward— 
a dubious compliment, I’ll admit. The Ninth Ward 
has—Nofziger. Fellow citizens, let us hasten to 
forget him! 


We've had the Man Behind the Gun, 
The Man Behind the Plow, 

The Man Behind the this and that 
All come to make their bow. 


But since there’s one who makes no stir 
We recommend this plan: 

With candidates, ’tis well to hunt 
The Man Behind the Man. 


—New York Sun 


The Prospect. 


Now, then, what about next year?McAleer has 
declined to run again, having found that the post 
tion takes too much time from his business. Small 
blame to him. Why should the city take a mais 
time and not pay for it a fair price? Who will sut 
ceed him is not known but it is too much to expttl 
that he will rise to McAleer’s standard. Skilling 
wants to go back in the Second, but he is likely ® 
lose to Percy Hammon, a clean, capable young lav- 
yer—not the type of man for councilman at all, wh 
should be a man of mature years and ripe business 
experience; nevertheless, a probable advance ov 
the present occupant of the seat. Farish will prob- 
ably run again in the Third, but he should have™ | 
show whatever, against a Republican of good stan 
ing. Several candidates are in the field, the m&® j 
promising of all being S. W. Hiller, a lumbermal. 
The experience that the city has just been throug! 
with a lumberman in the council is not very reassitl 
ing. In the Fourth Ward, Theodore Sumerian 
has a clear field. The Fifth has a ready-made 
didate—Mr. Smith, of Nolan & Smith. There 
is only one known and assured fact concerning tne 
representative of the Sixth Ward in the next cout 
cil—his name will not be Davenport, and therelor 
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it is hoped that he will be a man capable of conduct- 
ing some Of the most elementary processes ol 
thought. Kern will come back from the Seventh 
and | hope this time, without any saloon or corpora- 
“on strings hanging out from him. ‘Todd could 
come again from the Eighth if he would, and his 
successor is likely to be almost anything from a 
bruiser up. Walter Horgan, who seems to have 
done decently in the board of education, is said to 
make the best showing at present. The Ninth 
Ward will send us Blanchard. 

So there you are. A great big city full of good 
business men and patriotic public spirited citizens, 
four million dolars to be handled per annum and 
nothing doing in the work of selecting a board of 
management. Here is a chamber of commerce that 
expends say, ten thousand dollars a year and it is 
able to secure—at no compensation—fiiteen of the 
very finest business men in the city, men of the 
highest social and financial standing. And the city 
with its capital of about a hundred and twenty mil- 
lions and its expense account of four millions, when 
it goes out to find nine men to manage its affairs, 
takes any old thing 1t can get. 


W.C. T. U. and Lady Nicotine. 


It comes to my knowledge that the most admir- 
able, but occasionally misguided, ladies of the W. 
C. T. U. are likely to cross swords with certain 
society dames unless the former cease to say un- 
pretty things, or the latter decide to abandon the 
alleged error of their ways and don the white rib- 
bon, or, at least, bow their fair heads to the W. C. 
T. U. code. Murmurings of dissatisfaction on the 
part of the White Ribboners are due to the deter- 
mination of the said society dames to sell “smoke- 
ables” at the approaching Barlow Sanitorium fete. 
Now the upholders of total abstinence have been 
waging flerce war against my Lady Nicotine, and 
they were sure that “every good woman was with 
them’—to borrow the language of an ardent W. 
C.T. U. member. What then is their consterna- 
ion to learn that a bevy of pretty girls from the 
dest families are to be employed dispensing cigars, 
the coffin-nail cigarette, and may be, even horrid 
Pipes, with little sacks of the noxious weed attached, 
(0 tempt masculine patrons of the fete! It is said 
the bright eyes of Mrs. Nat Myrick fairly danced 
wien she heard of the panic the cigarette commit- 
tee 1s causing, for Mrs. Myrick is to be in the cigar 
booth, and she appreciates a dramatic situation. 
Mollie Adelia Brown, too, with her apt wit and 
teady understanding is looking into the eyes of 
the White Ribboners, and double-daring them to 
come buy, come buy,” at the booth where she will 
help to sell cigars. Mrs. John Norton is at the head 
Oi the committee, and so far as I can learn, is too 
busy with plans for stocking the booth to think 
much about the White Ribbon protest. Mrs. Nor- 
ton, | Imagine, is quite capable of sweeping aside 
My trifles which tend to interfere with her pur- 
poses in life. I predict she is going to make a suc- 
cess of the cigar booth and with her admirable corps 
Oo helpers there will be plenty of patronage. These 
are they who will help to uphold Mrs. Norton’s 
Position in the sale of “smokeables:” Mrs. C. D. 
viele, Mrs. John T. Jones, Mrs. Elon Wilcox, Mrs. 
Min Merchant, Mrs. Nat Myrick, Miss Edith 
or, Miss Mary Babcock, Miss Gertrude Good- 
Ng, Miss Elsie Anderson, Miss Mollie Adelia 


Brown, Miss Lina Johnson, Miss Elizabeth Drake, 
Miss Mazie Mather and the little Misses Margaret 
Flemming and Amy Marie Norton. A few of the 
more timid ones, [ hear, are wont to step back 
cautiously into hallways or stores, when they see a 
white ribboner coming down the street, but Mrs. 
Norton cries: “Who’s afraid?” and the others ab- 
sorb courage from her bravery. If only the W. C. 
T. U. will guarantee to supply a Carrie Nation to 
play hob with her hatchet on the smokers’ booth, 
the success of the fete is assured. Stch diversion 
would be warranted to eclipse even Hancock Ban- 
ning’s brass bound band of gory Indians, and, by 
the bye, I wonder if Will Nevin has submitted the 
limitations of his meditated corsage to the scrutiny 
aiid for tite O. got they. eee), 


Cordonaso de San Francisco. 


The storm which made things so interesting and 
spectacular at the beaches early this week, is, my 
learned friend, John T. Gaffey, assures me, “Cor- 
donaso de San Francisco,” the whip or scourge of 
St. Francis, presumably the cord that encircled the 
girdle of his gown with which he used to discipline 
himself. John Gaffey, who some day I hope will 
commit to book his profound knowledge of the folk- 
love and early history of this Southland, tells me 
that the “cordonaso” has been a tradition from the 
days of the early padres, that the storm, which 
seems to mark the change from summer to autumn, 
is an anntal visitation and that Admiral Dewey 
some thirty years ago while cruising in the Gulf of 
Lower California went on record that no ordinary 
wooden vessel of that day could survive St. Fran- 
cis’s whipping when he was excessively punitive. 
It must have been a grand sight at Terminal Island 
Monday, when, according to the veracious testi- 
mony of J. A. Graves, acting president of the 
Farmers and Merchants’ Bank, waves were tossed 
100 feet in the air! A curious rumor of a shower 
of granite dust over Terminal Island also reaches 
me. One of the mayors of the burg should in- 
vestigate it. 


The Silent Man. 


A candidate when some one tried 
To get his views on this and that, 
Drew proudly up as he replied, 
“T am a Dumb-ocrat.’—Puck. 


My New STUDIO 


Occupying the entire top floor at 333 S. Broad- 
way will be equipped and opened about Septem- 
ber fifteenth. 


Present Studio 22014 South Spring. 
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Childish and Churlish. 

‘Wherefore the Times is unable to give an ac- 
count of the edifying sottish revels of the maudlin 
wind-up.” Of course, it proceeds to give an ac- 
count just the same, drawing on its dreary imagina- 
tion for details. I need hardly remark that the 
sentence quoted above alludes to the Jabor-umion pic- 
nic at Schuetzen park last Monday. The labor 
union leaders, remembering the Times’s gross mis- 
representation of their festivities at the Chutes last 
year, chose to exclude Times reporters on this occa- 
sion. That, however, did not prevent the Jimes 
from stultifying its preface as above by taking its 
“account,” the headlines of which were: 

BEER SOAKS THE PICNIC. 





Shocking Debauchery at Labor Day 
Celebration. 





Inspiration in Barrels for a Disgust- 
ing Scene. 





Boss of Union Crowd Afraid 
of Truth. 





With lurid Police Gazette illustrations to boot! 

What envy, hatred and malice and all uncharit- 
ableness does General Otis hope to arouse against 
union-labor by such blatantly foolish and malicious 
misrepresentation? It is too much to expect fair 
play from General Otis, but it is sad to see him _mak- 
ing such a fool of himself and his paper. There 
were, no doubt, several isolated cases of drunken- 
ness at Schuetzen Park, and where, General Otis, 
will you find two or three thousand men off on a 
holiday without similar results? The Herald nat- 
urally trailed along, deploring the drunkenness, but 
I fear Mr. Finlayson must have incurred Otisian 
displeasure by frankly admitting that until evening 
the picnic was orderly, and reciting the fact that 
a well conducted program of sports, a pretty 
wedding ceremony and a typesetting contest formed 
the features of the day. Of course, there were bar- 
rels of beer, and who wanted to spend last Monday, 
with the thermometer at go in the shade, without 
some sort of liquid refreshment? To prevent the 
recurrence of such “shocking debauchery” next year, 
General Otis should donate to the labor unions a 
hogshead of Bivouac punch or Hollywood lemon- 
ade. Tut, tut, General, this annual explosion of 
silly spite is almost as ludicrous and indecent an 
exposure as on the memorable night when you forti- 
fed the Times-Mirror building with mattocks, 
machetes and other ordnance, armed Harry Brook 
with a bottle of nitro-glycerine and Will Chapin 
with a scalpel, to defend yourself from the wicked, 
diabolical, anarchistic assaults of the innocent Union 


Labor parade. 


Griffith Brief. 


Alcoholism and “alcoholic insanity” are given a 
most rigorous, sarcastic and brilliant overhauling in 
a document that has just been filed with the Su- 
preme Court—the “respondent’s brief” in the 
Griffith case. The brief is signed by U. S. Webb as 
Attorney General, and Henry T. Gage, Isidore 
Dockweiler and W. I, Foley, but the handiwork of 
one man shines forth in unmistakable fashion. That 
brief was written by Henry ‘l’. Gage—the style is 
unmistakably his. There are many sentences that 
are gems. Hear this: 

“The defense was based principally upon the 


pretense that he was insane from alcohol at and 
prior to his brutal attempt to slay his wife. The 
plea was attempted to be sustained by the expert 
evidence of barbers, bartenders, masseurs, boon 
companions and doctors who tried to show that 
appellant was a chronic and excessive drinker—, 
braggart and an egotist.”. . 

Again speaking of Griffith’s medical experts: 

“Fhe debauchee’s thirst is transformed by these 
medical wizards into a mania; his ocvasional ‘soaks’ 
they assert, is complete evidence of the absolute de. 
struction of his mental and volitional powers; his 
stomach gorged by ‘booze and banquets became 
the protruding and abnormal stomach of the alco- 
holic insane; his erect and muscular carriage, the 
result of daily exercise with a Dodd's Health Ex. 
erciser, is generated into a thorough pathognomonic 
symptom; his well filled blood coursing veins were 
changed into ‘atheromatous arteries ;’ his occasional 
drunken outbursts and fancies became, through 
deft medical operations, the permanent delusions of 
the chronic insane; * * while his natural vanity, 
nourished by ill-gotten wealth and enlarged by 
flattering parasites, is changed into the delusions of 
the grandeur of the chronic alcoholic insane.” 

Again: 

“The defendant deeming it unsafe to take the 
stand against his wife and deny that he shot her, 
devised three schemes: 

“Scheme No. 1——I am and was insane. (This 
scheme might avoid punishment.) 

“Scheme No. 2.—My insanity has been cured by 
the Keeley Treatment. (This scheme might avoid 
incarceration in the insane asylum.) 

“Scheme No. 3.—Although I was insane when I 
shot my wife and have been cured by the Keeley 
treatment under Dr. Butler, still the pistol was dis- 
charged by an unexplainable and deplorable acci- 
dent while I was suffering from two of my delu- 
sions. (This scheme, in addition to enabling him 
to escape from the State Prison, might further en- 
list public sympathy and restore him to social and 
club favor.) 

““Now you see it and now you don’t see it.’ Hav- 
ing failed in part to bunco the jury and cheat justice 
in the court below, the cunning and villainous de- 
fendant (whose betters are suffering longer terms 
in the penitentiary for less crimes) appeals to this 
court.” 
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There is plenty more of the same sort, as well as 
4 complete dissection of the legal points involved. 
Grifath, by the way, is still in jail. 1 am told that 
the Supreme Court will probably reach a decision 
on his appeal some time in January or February. obi 
the meantime a prayerful perusal of the Gage, braet 
should put an effective on the publication of this 
megalomaniac’s book—the autobiography, of course 
an imaginative piece of fiction—-which is under- 
stood Griffith is composing to relieve the tedious 


hours of the county jail’s routine. 


Vanitas Vanitatum. 

The tall blonde belle was overcome! she was 
angry, hurt, indignant and ashamed al! at once. 
You could tell all that by the way she flopped down 
and “relaxed” in a rocking chair on the Metropole 
verandah. 

S@n! Aren’t you, aren’t you sorry for me? | 
never felt so badly in my life. If | could find out 
who did it I would kill ‘them. ” 

To which replied the partly sympathetic dark- 
eyed little friend: 

“Why, what on earth has happened? I haven't 
heard a thing !” 

“Ouch! Ouch! Didn’t you see the Examiner this 
morning” (gasp) “with my name in it” (shudder) 
“saying” (swallowing handkerchief and_ several 
kinds of floating veils at once) “saying, my dear, 
that | was a sure winner of the thirty-million young 
beau and that I had ‘won out’ over the other sum- 
mer girls. O! Oh! I’m so ashamed I wish I was 
dead !”’ 

“Daily paipers! Toimes! MUHerald! and Exam- 
iner! Daily paipers!” came the shrill news vender’s 
ery from the prado. 

“Here, boy!” upleaping, calls the humiliated 
blonde, “Here! I want twenty-five copies of today's 
Examiner—to send East,” she adds apologetically. 


From Scribner's. 
I dropped a seed in a cold, cold heart 
Far back in the early spring; 
I've tried and tried to make it start, 
Oh, I’ve tried like anything. 


The garden flowers that the sun has freed 
With bloom are all areek. 
Ah, when shall a bud from that little seed 
Blush pink in my true love’s cheek? 
E. S. MARTIN. 


Early Autumn Modes. 

Fashions for women displayed now in New York 
shop windows are regarded with suspicion by ex- 
perts, who have learned to wait until later in the 
season for what they consider the real Paris modes. 
They think that these first exhibits are intended for 
the transient visitors to New York at this season of 
the year, who want to take home with them some 
clothes with the New York stamp of smartness. It 
'§ even said that these early gowns and hats are 
known as “Western styles” in the trade, since they 
are designed chiefly for the strangers in New York 
from that section of the country. Happily, all our 
best stores in Los Angeles send their own experts 


not only to New York but to London and Paris, 
and Blackstone’s, Coulter’s and the Ville de Paris 
will shortly be brilliant with the real thing. 


Capt. McKinstry’s Strategy. 

Capt. C. H. McNKinstry, who is the resident gov- 
ernment engineer in charge of the work on San 
Pedro and other Southern California harbors, was 
detailed by the war department to attend the 
maneuvers at Camp Atascadero. The captain acted 
aS umpire in several of the engagements, a duty 
which demands precise knowledge of strategy and 
tactics and a level judgment. In one important 
maneuver, however, Capt. McKinstry’s engineering 
genius was required to defend a difficult position 
on the Salinas river from a force four times as large 
as the defending party. Capt. McKinstry had 
charge of the intrenchments; he had no regular 
“sappers” with him, and there was only one regi- 
ment of regulars of any kind in the defending force. 
Nevertheless in twenty-four hours, after a hard 
march, sufficiently effective earthworks were thrown 
up to repel the attacking force. In addition to his 
engineering duties McKinstry was honored by be- 
ing appointed chief of staff on the day of “battle.” 
T hear that Gen. MacArthur showed the National 
Guard what work in the field really was and that 
most of them were very glad to find themselves 
back at their places of business after their “holiday.” 
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Versatile Wankowski. 

Brigadier-General Robert Wankowski, command- 
ing the First Brigade of the California National 
Guard, is a good officer, but during the recent en- 
campment at Atascadero, says my San Francisco 
contemporary, Town Talk, he made some kaleido- 
scopic changes of attitude, which were interesting, 
to say the least, from a military standpoint. One 
day there was a hotly-contested game of baseball 
between the commissioned and non-commissioned 
officers of the Seventh California infantry, which 
hails, like Wankowski himself, from Los Angeles. 
The portly general added lustre to the rank he 
holds by the skill with which he played third base 
on the commissioned officers’ nine. It was a great 
sight to see a raw-boned corporal trying to slide 
under the General’s legs at third bag. Whatever 
may be thought of the dignity of this exhibition, 
General Wankowski is being praised for the good 
hard sense that he displayed in a short address he 
made to the National Guard officers on the last day 
of camp. He made many suggestions that were 
full of wisdom, not the Jeast of which was to the 
effect that there would have been less grumbling 
among the militiamen if the officers had not en- 
couraged it. There is too great an inclination, re- 
marks Town Talk, among National Guard officers, 
who are elected to their offices by vote of the en- 
listed force, to “bootlick” their men, a practice sub- 
versive to discipline. 


Speaks for Itself. 


The bathing suits that masculine eyes are treated 
to on the Pacific Coast are of very modest mien 
and quiet tone. From the Arcadia Hotel’s bath- 
house the other day I watched a well known beauty 
of the stage issue and she was clad in the dingiest, 
ugliest, most faded mixture of blue, black and grey, 
cut high in the neck and with sleeves to the elbow. 
It was a horrible eyesore and the actress was brave 
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indeed to don it. I suppose it will be different when 
the “Occidental Club” comes into possession of the 
Arcadia Hotel, though it seems strange that such 
an organization should find it necessary to employ 
professional canvassers to solicit for membership, 
But talking about bathing suits, here 1s “a dream” 
described by Town Topics. The one in which the 
dainty figure of Mrs. Willie Carter is encased speaks 
for itself. It is not exactly loud, but it is very 
Newportish, and it must have cost as much as all 
the calico gowns for the coming ball put together, 
It is of black taffeta silk with the waist tucked and 
made like a shirt waist blouse. It has a real white 
Irish lace yoke and a high standing collar, also of 
Trish lace, which is lined with white chiffon. The 
skirt is built with tucks well fitted over the hips and 
with a flare at the bottom. With this are worn q 
smart black taffeta belt, white gloves and all the 
other regalia that go with a Spouting Rock bathing 
costume. Mrs. Carter actually wears the thing in 
the water, but this might be just to refute the im- 
putation that it is for sun bathing only. There isa 
wondrous bathing suit of almost grass green to be 
seen at Narragansett. The stockings are green, the 
hat green, the gloves green—everything green ex- 
cept the lady. 


Browns Go East. 


The daily papers announce that Mr. and Mrs. W. 
Shaffer Brown have gone east after a six months’ 
stay at Catalina, and that they intend to return to 
Southern California. I doubt it. If “British” 
Brown has any sense at all, he will have shaken the 
dust of Los Angeles from off his golf-shoes forever. 
If you want to know why, ask any of the directors 
of the Country Club. Perhaps they will tell you! 





Bertha Smith’s Book. 


_ there have been many bright and valuable women 
in Los Angeles newspaper offices, and some of them 
still stay with us. A really distinguished woman, 
Mary Holland Kinkaid, who has occupied some 
of the best desks in newspaper offices in Chicago, 
Indianapolis, Milwaukee and Denver, is the editor 
of the Sunday Herald. Her first novel published 
about a year ago went through several editions and 
she has almost completed her second venture for 
her publishers who have already accepted it. Mrs. 
Eva Mitchell Cook, who abandoned society for 
newspaperdom some ten years ago and served first 
with the Herald and then with the Times as musical 
critic, 1s now the right hand man of one of the 
leading impressarios of the country. Muriel Irwin, 
who explored spookeries and landed a libel suit for 
Gen. Otis, tried matrimony and renounced it, and 
IS NOW engineering a lucrative advertising business 
in New York. But of all the brilliant women who 
have illumined Los Angeles daily newspapers, 
never was one known so splendidly serviceable as 
Bertha H. Smith. You never could give “Bertha” 
too much to do and she would come back with the 
goods every time. After leaving os Angeles, Miss 
Smith was for some time one of the stars of the 
Sunday edition of the San Francisco Call. She then 
determined to go to work for herself and for the 
last year, entirely on her own resources and alone, 
she has been successfully storming the adamant 
fortresses of New York’s editorial ears. Paul Elder 
and Company now announce the forthcoming pub- 
lication of Bertha Smith’s first book. Miss Smith 
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has selected six of the legends of the Yosemite Val- 
ley for her text. In the myths Miss Smith has 
retained the original Indian names. Florence Lund- 
borg, whose beautiful illuminations of the Rubaiyat 
won her high place among California artists, has 
made thirteen full-page illustrations for Miss 
Smith’s book, and the pictures are said to differ 
vastly from the average “landmark” sketch. Miss 
Smith has a mother, a brother who is an electrician, 
and a sister, who is a highly-prized teacher in the 
high school, living in Los Angeles. They are all 
properly proud of Bertha’s hard won and well de- 
served success. Equally proud and glad are any 
of us who ever worked alongside of this sterling 


little lady. 
Banquet for Naftzger. 

The host of friends of A. H. Naftzger will be 
oratified to hear that forty or fifty of his friends in- 
rend to show him their appreciation of his pluck 
and fortitude through the fiery furnace of malicious 
representation by tendering him a banquet. The 
name of Naftzger is permanently and honorably 
identified with the citrus fruit industry of South- 
ern California, and he has risen immeasurably in 
public estimation by having emerged from the des- 
perate onslaught of his enemies without a scar or 
a stain upon his reputation. It will take years to 
build up again Naftzger’s good work in the cause 
of co-operation, which ruthless calumniators have 
pulled down. The few misguided shippers who felt 
sympathy with Naftzger’s detractors will live to 
regret their error. As I have said before, none of 
Naftzger’s friends—including many of the best and 
most substantial citizens of Southern California— 
ever lost confidence in him, even at the outset of 
the Kinney fiasco. I sincerely hope the Naitzger 
banquet will be a signal success. 





Suffolk for Daisy? 


The Earl of Suffolk was the most distinguished 
stranger at Newport last week. He was the guest 
of Mrs. John C. Bancroft, whose place is at Middle- 
town. The Earl of Suffolk, with the Leiters, left 
Bar Harbor for a time. Some seasons ago he and 
Miss Daisy Leiter passed a winter at the palace 
of the Viceroy at Calcutta. Miss Leiter was the 
guest of her sister, Lady Curzon, and Suffolk was 
an A. D. C. to her brother-in-law, the Viceroy of 
India. At that time his name was mentioned as a 
suitor for her hand, and the impression is now that 


Erle are engaged and likely to be soon mar- 
ried. 





Another Pioneer Gone. 


By the death of N. C. Carter last week Southern 
California loses another of its notable pioneers. 
Mr. Carter died, 64 years old, at his foothill home 
im Sierra Madre, the beautiful township that he him- 
self founded twenty-three years ago. When Abbot 
Kinney invaded the valley he christened his ranch 
Kinneloa ; Carter retaliated by calling his place 
Carterhia. One of Mr. Carter’s daughters is Mrs. 
William H. Mead, wife of the president of the Cen- 
a Bank. The Meads are at present in Europe. 
“ah was a rugged, independent and energetic 
Character. He would come into towrm with his buck- 
me ey with potatoes and garden truck, which 
taded for groceries. Besides laying out a tract 

1000 acres, now the township of Sierra: Madre, 


he helped to establish the town of Monrovia anc 
staked out some of the first lots in Pomona. 





APPROACHING WEDDINGS. 


September 14.—Dr. Raymond to Miss May Pirtle. 
September 14—Albert Havermale to Miss Halma O. 


Joneson at the Euclid Heights Methodist Church. 


September 15.—Hugh Stewart to Miss Alice Graves at Al- 


hambra. 


September 23.—Lou A. Pratt to Miss Beatrice Moorehead of 


Ocean Park. 


September 28.—William Crippin to Miss Maude Filbert at 


2051 Romeo street. 
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Intercepted Conversations 








Participants—W-lt-r L-ndl-y, M. D. 
—W-ll--m E. D-nn, Esq. 

Time—Friday, September 2. 

Nr, L.—“Hello, is that Main 916? Is Mr. D-nn 
me” 

ie) —— “This is Mr. ®-nn. 

Dr. L.—‘Good morning, Billy. 
L-ndl-y. 

W. E. D— “Morning, Walter; what can I do for 
your . 

Dr. L.—“That’s just what I want to know. 

W. E. D—“Well, Walter, I’m afraid I can’t do 
much. We (with reverberating diapason of s‘n- 
cerity) are out of politics.” 

Dr. L.—“Aren’t you going to nominate and elect 
another council?” 

W. E. D—“Oh, I don’t think so. 
pretty nearly everything we want. 
your mayoralty candidacy, Walter?” 

Dr. L.—That’s what I rang you up about, Billy.” 

ae D— Well, Walter, I’m sorrys but as] 
said, we’re not in politics and I don’t think you can 
beat Snyder. How does Otis feel toward you?” 

Dr. L.—*‘That’s just what T wanted to ask you.” 

W. E. D.—“How should I know how the Old 
Man feels? I called at the fortress yesterday, but 
Harry Chandler said he was busy with Finlayson 
and the office boy; on my second call, whispered 
‘Ye better cut it out today. He’s in there all right, 
all right, but he’s busy biting hisself? ” 

Dr. L.—“Well, Billy, you know how he feels to 
me, don’t you?” 

W. E. D—*“You missed your chance, Walter, to 
get next the Old Man when you didn’t jump at the 
chance of taking a bunch of Mosher’s Times stock 
three years ago. That might have squared you, but 
he hasn’t forgot you are Hervey’s brother, and we 
haven’t, either.” 

Dr. L.—“What do you mean by that?” 

W. E. D—“You know Otis hates the name of 
Hervey Lindley almost as badly as Jim McLach- 
lan, and you're a Lindley, are’nt you?” 

. Dr. L—‘‘Yes, but he ought to remember that 

W. E. D—“Yes, yes, I know; you threw Hervey 
down, and that’s why some of us don’t like you.” 

Dr Ce wie, Billy! 7 —” 

W. E. D.—“Oh, it’s all right, old man, you’ve been 
a good and faithful Republican ever since, and a 
power in the push. But if I were you, I wouldn’t 
run. You can’t beat Snyder. 
is L.—"“Is Huntington going to support Sny- 

W. E. D,—“Now, look here, Doc, I told you Mr. 
Huntington will take no part in the city fight. Must 
a. a it to you once more ?—We are not in pol- 
itics. 


Who is it?” 
This is W-lt-r 


We've got 
What about 


from Angelus Hotel 
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Dr. L.—What in thunder are you in then? Didn't 
you and Randolph and Muir all fight Snyder last 
time?” 

W. E. D.—“Oh, not hard enough to hurt. Ag@ 
at all events we made peace with him after the 
election.” 

Dr. L.—“How big was the piece? 
spell it?” 

W. E. D.—“Walter, 'm surprised at you. Take 
my advice and continue to run the Whittier School, 
the California Hospital and Idyllwild, and keep 
out of this fight.” 

eel — Thank you; Billy. Good-bye.” 

[The daily press the following morning publishes 
a letter from W-It-r L-ndl-y, M. D., announcing 
that owing to pressure of private business and his 
duty to his patients and associates he does not feel 
justified in making the necessary sacrifice to bea 
candidate for the Republican nomination for 
mayor. | 


How do you 





SAMOVAR AND SAMISEN. 


Our great story of the Russo-Japanese War. 

(Summary of previous chapters—Michael Popoff 
Falls In and is Out a Rouble. Disguised as a Bale 
of Hay, he makes his escape from a Japanese Prison 
and is on his way to Niuchwang when there isa 
Terrific Explosion and Popoff—) 


GHUNK TV. 

was thrown high in the air, and was caught fast in 
a passing cloud. A strong wind wafted him rapidly 
over Mukden, and after many days of travel Popoff 
found himself above St. Petersburg. The sight of 
the site made the Cossack anxious to descend, but 
he was imprisoned within the cloud. There seemed 
no way of escape, but finally Popoff found the 
thunder-bolt and, shooting it back, the cloud opened 
and began to dissolve. Fearful lest he should be 
accused of lese majeste for appearing to rain over 
Russia, Popoff hastily slid down a sunbeam and 
stood in the grounds of the Peterhof Palace. 

In the meantime, the regret-to-report of the thur- 
derbolt had aroused the Palace. 

“Who frew dat bomb?’ cried the Hereditary 
Grand Wet Nurse; “they’ve done woke up the 
Czarevitch.” 

It was true. The squalling of a royal infant was 
heard from the steel-clad nursery. 

Popoff trembled. He could hear the Little Father 
running wildly up and down his bomb-proof cellar. 
shouting: “Won't that child ever stop yowling?” 

Just as Popoff’s fate trembled in the balance 
there was an overwhelming crash. 

_ Port Arthur had fallen—Wex Jones in Oregor 
lan. 





Young Hopeful—‘“Father, what is a ‘traitor in politics’? 
[his paper says Congressman Jawweary is one.” Veterai 
Politictan—“A traitor is a man who leaves our party and goes 
over to the other one.” Young Hopeful—‘Well, then, what 1s 
a man who leaves the other party and comes over to ours! 
Veteran Politician—*A convert, my son.”—-Boston Transcript 
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CHARACTER SKETCHES 


IX. 
Meredith P. Snyder. 








Meredith P. Snyder, thrice Democratic mayor of 
Republican Los Angeles, is a distinctive product of 
our latter-day political cultivation. It is difficult 
to conceive of Snyder’s holding his own either in 
the jungle among aborigines or among the bulls and 
bears in the busy mart of modern commerce, but he 
has found his metier in what we foolishly call “poli- 
tics” and he has had the adroit sense to realize that 
it its him and to remain there. There is very little 
primitive manhood about Meredith P. He is a pol- 
ished excrescence of a thoughtless system, tolerated 
by a wilfully blind body politic. The very absence 
of anything approaching strength of character, the 
iability, mental and moral, to face the music and 
fight battles, instead of depreciating his ability as a 
politician, actually contribute to his perennial politi- 
cal success. In lieu of such comparatively ordinary 
and primitive virtues, Mr. Snyder is possessed of 
rare adroitness and evasiveness. At the scent of a 
knotty problem, demanding solution and prompt de- 
cision, he will elevate his nostrils heavenward and 
discover a means of escape with such speed as his 
rubber heels admit. He infinitely prefers to let 
odoriferous pools lie stagnant, and, indeed, he never 
interferes with pools, Black or White, unless his 
nose is literally thrust into them. In a long obser- 
vation of the Snyderian career I have rarely seen 
him fail to seek and reach a fence, if there were one 
possibly available within the pasture. And, cur- 
iously enough, he manages to maintain a fairly digni- 
fed and eminently sanctimonious demeanor while 
seated on the fence. He has become a positive mas- 
ter of the art of temporization. Give Snyder suffic- 
lent time and almost any city problem from the Ala- 
meda street dives to a three-cent fare franchise will 
adjust itself without his making any break one way 
or the other. 

It must be admitted that Meredith P. is a rarely 
favored child of Fortune. Even the mayor him- 
self would confess that his political luck has been 
incomparable. Despite the fact that he is cordially 
disliked—not personally, but politically—by many 
of the local leaders of the Democracy, who are either 
jealous of his perennial success or have had no pie 
irom his patronage counter, he has constantly re- 
ceived preferment at their hands and he confidently 
expects them some day to nominate and elect him 
Governor of California. His last election to the 
mayoralty he owed undoubtedly to the Republican 
and non-partisan vote, and he will, almost to a cer- 
tainty, be once more elected next December by the 
Same influences. I am the last man to quarrel with 
citizens’ divorcing party politics from municipal 
altairs. There never was any ethical reason for the 
pepigion a a man’s views on national politics with 
a a how the city s business should be 

7 since the fortuitous introduction of civil 
an the blessed abolition of the spoils’ sys- 
ian —_ now no practical reason for party nomi- 
me, 4 a. office. But I have often pondered 
r eo ie Ss extraordinary luck and the dearth of 
fall wher ray material for his high office, espec- 

os Angeles abounds with men of ample 





fortune who could well afford to sacrifice their time 
and talent pro bono publico. It is strange, indeed, 
that at the present juncture the Republican leaders 
are searching the highways and hedges for a man 
willing to sacrifice himself on the Snyderian altar. 

Snyder’s deliberative bump is so abnormally de- 
veloped that he rarely makes a mistake—because he 
rarely does anything. The long hairs and the short 
hairs regard him with equal confidence. He is so 
amenable (apparently) to the influence of both. 








J. J. LONERGAN JOHN KOSTER 


——_——THE 
DEL MONTE TAVERN 


219.%221 West Third Street 


[he Home of Good Livers. 


THE SWELLEST CAFE IN THE CITY 
PRIVATE DINING AND BANQUET 
ROOMS - SERVICE UNEXCELLED 


GRAND CANYON OF ARIZONA 


Greatest of American 
Natural Wonders: :: 


See It When You Go EAST via 


THE SANTA FE 


15 


















| 
f 
| 
. 













16 


Like most men of negative cnaracter and indecisive 
will, he responds with equal readiness to the influ- 
ences of his immediate environment—whatever it 
may be, whether good or evil. I should never he 
surprised to hear that Snyder, after exhorting a con- 
sregation of Afro-Americans on the sin of gambling. 
was discovered immediately after his sermon shoot- 
ing craps with the deacons in the vestry. ) 

What I am disposed to analyze as weakness of 
character is euphemistically designated by his most 
zealous admirers as versatility. You have noticed 
how easily he adjusts himsclf to whatever creatures 
and circumstances present themselves for the mo- 
ment. And this chameleon-like tendency is perhaps 
the most indispensable equipment of the modern 
political venturer and victor. He may not de- 
ceive the few sages among us but he has the public 
hypnotized by his infinite variety and also by his 
oleaginous habit. 

Of his oleaginous habit—the warmth and breadth 
of his glad hand—there can be no doubt. He has 
the invaluable faculty—for a politician—of remem- 
bering countless faces and names and will always 
say the right thing at the right time—provided, of 
course, what he says doesn’t mean anything, and as 
long as he is not committing himself to any definite 
policy. In the language of the street he is very 
“smooth” and as a “jollier” he is inimitable. 

Despite the fact that he rarely does anything but 
politics, he is an incessant and energetic worker. 
He never misses an opportunity to make a friend 
and carefully conserves his boundless acquaintance 
with all sorts and conditions of men—from bishops 
to brawlers and from editors to newsboys. 

In adopting the policy of “Laissez-faire” and of 
being “all things to all men” he never lets his own 
ulterior motive get away from him. He has the 
keenest scent for a possible vote and rarely stum- 
bles in its track. 


During his three administrations there have been 
a few occasions when he has been forced, much to 
his chagrin, to remove himself from his assiduous 
perch on the fence. After spending days and nights 
in prayerful meditation, weighing the pros and cons 
of the freight franchise, he decided to veto it. He 
had probably received light from Heaven which 
convinced him that the veto was more advantageous 
to his own political future. A few months ago he 
vetoed the printing contract awarded to the Times 
and thus courted the friendly esteem of all the other 
papers, besides doing something to conciliate the 
labor unions whom he had offended by not truck- 
ling to them as much as formerly, after he had dis- 
covered that neither his own nor Los Angeles’s 
bread is buttered on that side. 

His veto on the freight franchise for the time 
being made him persona non grata to the Hunting- 
ton interests, and he was opposed by them at the 
last election. Shortly after he again found himself 
in the mayor’s chair, he was reinstated in the electric 
railway’s favor on the strength (!) of his attitude 
against the three-cent blanket franchise, and he has 
since been on just as good terms with the Hunting- 
ton interests as in former years he was with the 
water company. 


The main blot on his present administration—at 
least the main blot that has as yet been exposed to 
view—was his persistence, in the face of public pro- 
test and complete evidence, in maintaining an in- 
competent and unworthy chief of police for many 
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months after that individual's inefiiciency and faith- 
lessness had been known to him. That was a Chi- 
nese problem, the answer to which has not been dis- 
covered. 

But people have remarkably short memories about 
public events and it is a further evidence of Snyder's 
abnormal luck that his errors are so speedily for- 
gotten. a 

If my admiration for Mr. Snyder as politician and 
mayor is neither keen nor intense, | may be par- 
doned for admitting that long ago I succumbed to 
the guileless attraction of his personality. He is 
invariably cheery and amiable. You cannot help 
liking him, even if you think you have found him 


out. 
JUNIUS.. 





Don’t gamble on the price of meat unless you are 
in a position to hold the steaks.— Philadelphia 
Record. 


When a man discovers that he cannot be famous 
there is some hope that he will settle down and be 
useful. 





Under the surface: They were watching Judge 
Parker in swimming. “There seems to be more to 
him,” they said, “than appears on the surface.”— 
Cleveland Leader. 


Ethel: “What makes you look so pleased?” 

Edith: “Oh! Jack says I’m the first girl he ever 
proposed to on his automobile.”—Detroit Free 
Press, 


The optimism of the Georgia darkey is without 
limit. One of them, toiling in the hot sun, the other 
day, said: “Thank de Lawd fer a perspirin’ life dat 
leads us ter think of de fine hereafter !’—Atlanta 
Constitution. 
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OVER THE TEACUPS; 


The thermometer has been much too high for 
social diversions or duties this week. Nobody 
wants to entertain or be entertained in such weather, 
and, besides, everyone is busy “getting back from 
the beach” and overhauling the kiddies’ school 
clothes. It is a waste of time to make any calls 
just now—that is if you want to see the people you 
call on, which I grieve to admit is not always the 
case. If, however, you are away behind in your 
calls it is not a bad plan to hire a carriage and shed 
your pasteboards where they will do most good. 
Many people are still out of town and others will 
not see you if you call. They may be at home, but 
T'll bet you a box of Christopher's candy to a dough- 
nut, milady will be upstairs loosely and cooly en- 
veloped in a kimona or some other negligee and 
will neither be at home nor on view. 








Charlie Hastings and his sprained ankle would be 
petted just now by some of our sweetest dames— 
he always felt safer in the company of married 
women than with designing girls—if he would only 
spend a little longer in town, but he is very busy 
enlarging and beautifying his house on the Sierra 
Madre ranch, and is expending $10,000 or so 
thereon. Pourquoi? Well, Charlie is non-com- 
mittal and nobody knows the answer in French. 
Cherchez la femme is of course the obvious sugges- 
tion, but Mr. Hastings will not admit there is a 
femme or even the likelihood of his handing over 
ifemenstody Of his Chinese chef to a chatelaine. 
But still they suspect Charles, for he suddenly 
changed his plans which were to sail for Europe in 
July. Instead he philandered at Del Monte and 
then instead of using his ticket to Paris comes back 
to Sierra Madre, gives builders, contractors and dec- 
orators extensive orders and—sprains his ankle. 


The Redondo Hotel has reasserted itself in some 
degree this summer and a number of Angelenos 
have been constantly at Manager Woollacott’s con- 
venient and comfortable hostelry. Last Sunday 
among a number of well-known people I noticed 
Mr. and Mrs. Willie Childs, Capt. and Mrs. Mc- 
Kinstry, Dr. and Mrs. John R. Haynes, Glover Wid- 
hey and his bride, besides the regular Redondo con- 
lingent among whom are numbered the Sartoris, the 
Silents, Sumner Hunt, the Cochrans, the Kellams, 
the W. G. Youngs, the Hamilton Rollinses, the R. 


D. Osburns and, of course, Lang Easton and Charlie 
Holterhoff, 


hose who had looked forward to a big, brilliant 
ceremony at Miss Alice Graves’ wedding to Hugh 
Miee ce are doomed to disappointment. I fancy 
aT saves, although it was a labor of love, had 
: te experience of swell weddings she wanted in 
© Préparation for the beautiful and elaborate func- 
We ee made her bosom-friend, Elizabeth Shank- 
ee: Jefferson Chandler a few months ago. 
a Graves is universally liked and has a rarely 
aes a sunny disposition, and her countless 
diger uae be sorry that she is to be married so 
ae. a ceremony is to take place only in the 
Tie. € of the closest friends and relatives at her 

‘ners Alhambra home next Thursday at noon, the 


Rey. Mr. Hartley of the San Gabriel Episcopal 
church officiating. Everyone thinks that Hugh 
Stewart is an extremely lucky fellow and further- 
more deserves his luck. 


Mr. and Mrs. Will Strong are expected home 
from abroad about the first of next month. ‘They 
have been making the most of their stay in Europe. 
Their travels recall the inducement held out to Mrs. 
Strong, to prevent or at least postpone her marriage, 
which was the promise of a tour abroad. Dr. and 
Mrs. W. L. Graves, parents of Mrs. Strong, were 
opposed to the match owing to the youth of their 
daughter, for they had planned many things by way 
of education and enjoyment for her and when she 
and Will Strong made up their own minds plans 
were being matured by the older folk for the long 
anticipated journey through Europe. It was thought 
the prospect would win the young women away 
from her matrimonial inclinations, but Dr. and Mrs. 
Graves bowed to the inevitable, and finally, when 
they saw there was no other course, they arranged 
an elaborate wedding for the couple, and added their 
proscribed blessing. Will Strong had then but re- 
cently entered the practice of law, and had few 
shekels to recommend him to the favor of his fi- 
ancee’s parents. He has done well at the bar, how- 
ever, and has prospered financially. So the European 
trip was possible after all, even if Miss Graves did 
persist in marrying the man of her choice. Dr. 
and Mrs. Graves are to leave for the East October 
6. They will visit the fair at St. Louis and then go 
to the Atlantic Coast. 


One of the most interesting bits of social news 
this week, is the engagement of Miss Maude Fil- 
bert to Will Crippen. Miss Filbert is the daughter 
of Mrs. J. PY Filbert, and has Beeiirade miliel or 
since her debut. The family is well known in Los 
Angeles from its connection with the Christian 
Science church here, and for several years before 
his death, Miss Filbert’s father was chief reader 
for one of the congregations. The church has drawn 
to its doors a large number of prominent persons, 
the families of Mrs. W. G. Nevin, Judge and Mrs. 
John D. Works and others being identified with its 
creed. 


Society is finding food for comment in the re- 
cently announced engagement of Miss Varina Hayes 
and Dr. Gerald Webb of Colorado Springs. The 
young woman is a daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. Addi- 
son Hayes, who spent last winter and spring in 
Southern California. Mrs. Hayes is a daughter of 
Jefferson Davis, and her youngest son, who was 
christened Jefferson Davis Hayes, not long ago 
applied to the legislature of Colorado to have the 
later part of his name dropped legally, in order that 
he might be known to fame as Jeff Davis II. The 
Hayes family has wintered on the Pacific Coast for 
several years, and part of each visit is devoted to 
Los Angeles, although this year they came and went 
so quietly that their presence was scarcely noted. 
Mrs. Hayes is fond of society, and has the reputa- 
tion of being a particularly attractive woman. | 
know there is a story to the effect that she 
owes the roundness of her pretty cheeks to a con- 
sciencious use of “‘plumpers,” employed while she 
says her prayers, but many a woman attempts to 
“make up” with less success, and Mrs. Hayes, it 
cannot be denied, possesses a girlish expression and 
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a complexion which belie the record of fully forty- 
five summers. When the daughter of the famous 
Southerner was last in this part of the country, the 
gossips were telling how she indulged in an inno- 
cent bit of prevarication to carry out the illusion 
that she was a bride. Astonishment had been ex- 
pressed by some of her newly made acquaintances, 
that she could be the mother of two grown boys and 
a full-blown daughter. “Ah, but” archly answered 
Mrs. Hayes, “these are the children of my husband's 
first wife.” ‘This really was the fact, but it was a 
trifle misleading, since the present Mrs. Hayes 1s 
the first, last and only wife her husband has ever 
enjoyed. The artifice, taradiddle, pretty conceit— 
what you will—would have served its purpose, had 
not an old friend of the family from Colorado 
Springs been in the next room and within hearing 
distance. Miss Varina’s fiance, Dr. Webb, is an 
Englishman, whose first wife, a charming woman, 
died less than a year ago. The wedding, J under- 
stand, will be in the early fall. 


Speaking of notable persons who come here from 
other places to spend their winters, reminds me of 
the fact that Los Angeles society, year after year, 
is guilty of opening its doors to persons who enjoy 
the diversion, now and then, of going away from 
home for the sake of breaking into the upper strata 
of the social swim-——a feat they would attempt in 
vain at home. There is no denying the fact that the 
best people here are properly glad to let down the 
bars for intellect and refinement even when the 
applicants have little previous social or stage to 
back them, but the interesting situation presents 
itself when the really, truly snobs, for all their bars 
of social self-protection are taken in. In this con- 
nection I might tell a story that would make some 
of the exclusives hold up their hands in holy hor- 
ror, and air their drawing rooms to get rid of certain 
fragrant memories that cling to them since the early 
summer. he truth is they entertained right roy- 
ally for a fair Easterner, who was able to pave her 
way with pretty nothings about her acquaintance 
with the Potter Palmers and others whose names 
could bolster her social standing here, but believe 
me, there is a story back home, that the lady has to 
cross the continent to move in the “best society.” 
There are folk in Los Angeles who know, but they 
are the sort that seldom talk, and the gullible ones 
are allowed to dance to such music as they see fit to 
select. Mind you, this is a story of the past (the 
recent past). It is only an example. And, after 
all, a whole summer has passed away without some 
bogus scion of British nobility or discredited count 
of the German empire whispering his soft nothings 
into the receptive ears of our sweetest dames and 
thus earning free lunch every day at their absent 
husbands’ boards. No wonder the Santa Monicans 


complain that the summer season has been deadly 
dull. 


With the Los Angeles contingent again at home, 
and the Potters flitting eastward, Santa Barbara is 
settling down to a somnolent autumn peace, al- 
though a number of interesting people from San 
Francisco are still there. Mr. and Mrs. Charlie 
Clark have not yet returned to San Mateo, and the 
Tobins, Joe and Cyril, are again at Hotel Potter, 
having come down from San Francisco again within 
the past week. They again brought with them 


the male-fashion-plate, Frank Carolan, whose sweet 
smile is much coveted by both the fair and dark 
ladies of Santa Barbara. 


After journeying at their leisure through other 
districts of Southern California, Mr. and Mrs. EF 
Dinkelspiel and their daughter are again at the 
Angelus hotel. The Dinkelspiels are aunt and 
uncle of Louis Cole, who married Frida Hellman 
last winter, and the Coles are making their visit here 
as pleasant as possible. Miss Dinkelspiel has found 
many admirers in the set that centers around her 
Los Angeles relatives. She came here to attend 
Miss Hellman at her wedding, and was one of the 
handsomest of the bridesmaids at that affair. She 
is a pretty girl, with brown hair which has that 
peculiar glint of auburn that gives it a distinctive 
light, and her disposition is as sunny as her hair, 
The Dinkelspiels will be at the Angelus for several 
weeks before returning to San Francisco. 


Now that Mrs. W. W. Price, a quiet, charitable 
woman who passed several months in Los Angeles, 
has gone home, somebody has discovered that she 
is an aunt of Beulah Powell-Edwards, known as 
heiress to the largest estate in Colorado, and far 
famed for her divorce proceedings against Willis 
Edwards, which are now pending. Mrs. Price is an 
amiable person who made many friends in Los An- 
geles, and, I understand, she is not much in sym- 
pathy with the matrimonial adventures of her fair 
niece. Before the young woman married Powell, 
she was Beulah Trimble, and her father made a ior- 
tune quickly at Cripple Creek. At one time much 
was written about the Trimbles and their society- 
climbing proclivities, while it was a toss-up whether 
their wealth would ever purchase for them the 
position they craved. But money it not despised 
even in Colorado, and Miss Trimble was able to 
carry her head high at least with a certain set fora 
time. Willis Edwards, at one time a Los Angeles 
man, became her second husband, and it is a matter 
of history that he is accused of beating his wite be- 
fore the honeymoon was two weeks old. She filed 
application for divorce, and he lodged with the court 
a counter complaint. A certain ex-editor of the city 
where they then were, was so entangled in the case 
as to earn considerable notoriety. Mrs. Price likes 
Southern California, and will probably be out here 
again next year. 

ANASTASIA. 
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Where They Are 





Mrs. John Griffith Johnson has gone east. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Dunn are at Bolsa Chica. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles H. Voll are at Santa Barbara. 
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur W. Kinney are visiting in Boston. 


Mr. and Mrs. Joseph B. Ball have taken a cottage at Ocean 
Park. 

Mr. and Mrs. Percy W. Hoyle have returned from Santa 
Barbara. 

Joseph D, Easton and Miss Alby Easton are visiting friends 
in the east. 


Mrs. Harrison Gray Otis left [uesday on the Times’ world’s 
fair excursion. 


Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Bishop of 824 W. 16th street are vis- 
iting in the east. 


Mr. and Mrs. John B. Althouse and their little daughter, 
Ruth, are at Coronado. 


Mrs. Kate Kelley, wth her daughter Irene, and Miss Mackey 
have gone to St. Louis. 


Mr. and Mrs. Frank Merriman have gone to San Francisco 
to reside there permanently. 


Miss Mary Holmes of 1116 Grand avenue is entertaining 
Miss Carrie Connell of Phoenix. 


Mr. and Mrs. Edward D. Silent have returned from Re- 
dondo to 2714 Severance street. 


Mr, and Mrs. J. M. Schneider have returned to 682 S. Bur- 
lington avenue from Ocean Park. 


Mrs. W. ‘Ll. Barnett of 1343 Flower street, accompanied by 
her son, left Sunday for St. Louis. 


Miss Hortense B. Jones of W. 3oth street left Wednesday 
on a three months’ visit in the east. 


Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Solano are at home again after a stay 
of several weeks in Santa Barbara. 


Mr. and Mrs. T. Lewis, formerly of Los Angeles, have ar- 
rived in San I*rancisco, to remain permanently. 


Roscoe shrader, a promising young artist, leaves next week 
for Wilmington, Del., to study with Howard Pyle. 


Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Braun, with their little daughter, June, 
will leave the latter part of the month for the east. 


Ihe Rev. Warren F. Day, Pastor Emeritus of the First 
Congregational Church, has gone east on a vacation. 


Capt. and Mrs. C. H. McKinstry have returned from the 
north and are occupying their flat at 1845 W. 12th street. 


Miss Helen Pepper of Los Angeles is one of the many Cali- 
fornia girls who are entering Stanford University this year. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. Jevne and Miss Jevne left Thursday for an 
extended tour in the east. ‘hey expect to be away six weeks. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton S. Woolwine of Nashville, Tenn, 


ae ane with the family of W. D. Woolwine, 9 St. James 
ark, 


Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Harriman and their daughter, Miss 


a Harriman, arrived in New York from Europe last Sat- 
ay. 


Mr. and Mrs. John K. Wilson, Dr. and Mrs. D. C. Barber 


ioe and Mrs. W. R. Hubbard have returned from Ocean 


Mrs. Harvey Siegel and daughters have returned from a 


two weeks’ stay at the Potter znd have taken a cottage at 
Ocean Park, 


Mr. and Mrs. E. T. Earl left for the east the middle of the 


vo They go first to New York and then to Loutsville, 
“rs. Earl’s old home. 
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Mrs. R. G. Lunt and son return from Oakland this week 
and will join Mr. Lunt at the Hotel Julian, Long Beach, where 
they will spend the winter. 


Dr. Geo. E. Bahrenberg, assistant surgeon at the National 
Military Home, left Sunday evening for a visit to Chicago, 
St. Louis and his old home at Evansville, Ind. 


Mrs. J. E. Cowles leaves this week to attend a meeting of 
the directors of the General Federation of Women’s Clubs 
which ts scheduled at St. Louis next Wednesday. 


Mrs. Frank Hicks came down from Santa Barbara ‘Tues- 
day to inspect the progress of the Hicks new home, but re- 
turned to her charming little daughters who are spending the 
summer at the Potter. 


Mrs. Ben Goodrich and daughter, Sarah, will leave Septem- 
ber roth for the east. They will visit the fair at St. Louis, 
aud then go to Peoria, lll., where they will visit the other 
daughter of Mrs. Goodrich. They are to meet Judge Good- 
rich in the east. 


Mr. and Mrs. Edward Talbot (Edna Betz) of Boston, who 
have been visiting here for several weeks, returned home 
Wednesday. Before their departure the Talbots gave a din- 
ner at the Country Club and were entertained by Mrs. W. F. 
Botsford at Bolsa Chica. 


Mr. and Mrs. Milo M. Potter aid Miss Nina Jones left for 
the east Thursday. They will travel by the Canadian Pa- 
cific Railway and will take in the St. Louis exposition en 
route for New York. They will be accompanied by Mr. and 
Mrs. H. T. Kendall of Pasadena. 


Mrs. Joseph Wickham, with her little son, Jack, has gone 
east. Boston is to be the end of the present trip, and later 
Mrs. Wickham will go abroad. Miss Florence Wickham, a 
cousin of Mrs. Joseph Wickham, has just arrived in Boston 
from Europe, and will sing in Henry W. Savage’s production 
of “Parsifal.” 


Judge W. J. Hunsaker, with his daughter and son, Mary 
and Daniel, has gone East. The World’s Fair will be vis- 
ited, and then the Judge will enjoy a fishing excursion among 
the Minnesota lakes. Danicl is to be placed in school at the 
University of Virginia, and Miss Hunsaker will visit in Chi- 
cago and later in several cities of Virginia. 








MISS PEEK-A-BOO. 


(Town Toptes.) 
You'll find your judgment much misplaced, 
If you by chance infer, 
Because she wears a cobweb waist, 
That there are flies on her. 


Samuel C. Fo yy 
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Lucille’s Letter 


Moyea Larriet— > 

Your letter, like a breath of fresh country air in 
a fetid town, came to me yesterday. 

In your naive, charming way you ask me to tell 
you about the fashions, the stores and the people, 
never realizing how blessed you are not to be in 
sight or sound of any of the three. | 

Well, my dear, the stores are still making loud 
outcry about “ruinous bargains,” summer sales, halt 
price, “less than cost” clearances, such as make one 
blush for the display of man’s veracity and for one’s 
own everlasting gullibility. None of the big “best 
stores” have taken on their fall finery as yet. “Our 
buyer is in New York,” “Our buyer is in London’”— 
some undauntedly go so far as to say “Our buyer is 
in Paris at present’—so, not for a week or so, shall 
we get a view of the ‘“‘creations” that will soon ar- 
rive to deplete the husbandly pocket and adorn the 
wifely back. 

No! There is little doing in the dry goods line 
at present. The smart women, still powdering 
intermittently their rebellious noses, are in peek-a- 
boo lace waists, of the “lead me not into tempta- 
tion” order. Some of them are very fascinating in 
“peek”—while some of them ought to be tabu! 

Now don’t throw things at me, my dear, murder 
will out, which, as I was saying, leads me back to 
the eternal shirt-waist. 


Did you ever notice how very few women wear a 
shirt-waist with any style at all? Asa rule ninety- 
nine out of a hundred—the shirt-waists, not the 
women—flob over in front and display a safety 
pin on the eve of dissolution at the back. But we 
have one or two of our smart set here who really 
do, you know—who can put on a shirt-waist of 
ordinary linen and look smarter than the other 
women in silks and lace. One is filled with a feeling 
of awe when one pictures (mentally) how these 
chosen women pin their waists down so taut—so 
neat— sd flat. Asa general thing, to look tidy at all, 
one must sacrifice half an inch of flesh to the stout 
front pin, but these ultra neat ones, T fear me great- 
ly, must pin right through to the back-bone! Ah, 
me! For the happy days when the skirt was sewed 
to the waist. and we rejoiced (like the men in their 
bathing suits), in a “one-piece garment.” 

But to return to the stores. I noticed today sev- 
eral very, very smart evening wraps, cloaks and 
automobile coats in Blackstone’s, on Third Street; 
between Spring and Broadway. They have there 
a dainty coat of white panne velvet, lined in Liberty 
silk and trimmed with brown sable and ecru lace. 
‘Tis a dream, my dear, and for a hundred and fifty 
foolish dollars you can take it home in a box! 
Leather colored cape coats with oriental worked 
vests, collars and cuffs are very much de rigeur and 
are becoming enough to make the saddest woman 
glad. There is a fine collection of these. also at 
Blackstone’s. But “nuff sed.” 

By the way, dear Harry—and hold your breath— 
bustles are to be worn again. We feared them in 
the spring and we must have them in the fall. [ily 
B. writes me from New York that all Summer there 
has been a vague prophecy that the curse was about 
to fall on wise and fool virgins alike, and now she 
says the beastly bustle is “fait ac COM meen ))) 
dear, and oh, dear! If you want hips, why don't 
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you cultivate ‘em? It’s easy enough if you know 
how, even if it takes more time, money and energy 
than to fake ’em. The bustle as I remember it is 
an anaemic and dyspeptic beast. Will the twentieth 
century American girl with her prize complexion 
and grand-stand tennis and golf muscle stand for 
the brute or any other fad that is bound to hurt her 


health? ; 
Here’s what a wise guy in the New York Sun 
says about the bustle, and 1 hope, Harriet, you'll 


profit thereby: 
The heat and weight of a bustle large enough to 
add: bulk to the figure not only reduces flesh, but if 
worn constantly enough, first fattens the back and then 
produces a slight inner curvature of the spine. And this 
spinal injury results in general ill health, loss of flesh 
and terribly shattered nerves. 
Tight lacing, high heels, heavy skirts, gauze tunder- 
wear it] winter, all symbols of disaster for women, can- 
not compare in power of working permanent injury with 
the padded iron bustle. And even the cotton pad and 
canvas bustle, which are never strong enough to be 
popular, are heating and exhausting. 
Yf the American girl is called upon by fashion to 
sacrifice her delicate, graceful outline, if it is smart and 
good form to consider the well being of posterity, if 
Venus de Milo is to supplant Psyche as a type, then, 
for the sake of her reputation for level-headedness, let 
her seek bulk by natural means instead of deceiving and 
deforming herself with mechanical contrivances. 
And there are ways of increasing one’s size, if one 
will take thought and the right sort of aiet and exercise. 
Next week I will tell you of the evening gowns 
and robes at the Boston Store, the scintillating 
spangledy wangledy iridescent “effects” at Coul- 
ter’s, and so till then dream in your hammock and 
keep cool. 

Yours always, 


LUCILG 
Figueroa St., Los Angeles, Sept. 6. 
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On the Stage and Off 


eas 


It is with regret that I must again contfess disap- 
pointment with the work of the Belasco stock com- 
pany. It is true that the company was heavily 
handicapped in “Mrs. Jack” last Monday evening 
by the necessary rearrangement of the cast owing 
to Howard Scott’s bereavement, but with the notable 
exceptions of Adcle Belgarde, Richard Vivian and 
Oza Waldrop, many lines went awry and several 
cues were painfully missed. Miss Bleck has a long 
part as ‘Mrs. Jack” and did much better than in the 
previous week, She is inclined to lay on her effects 
with a trowel and overdoes the western breeziness 
of the heroine. Miss Block will find a Los Angeles 
audience different from her Alcazar adinirers in 
this regard—that it is necessary for an actress “to 
get down to their level” and that it is inexpedient 
here, at all events, to poster every point in flaring 
colors. If this talented little lady will reduce the 
color of her effects, impose more shade, her work 
will be less obvious and far more convincing. The 
best work in “Mrs. Jack,” which by the way is a 
thoroughly diverting comedy when well played, is 
seen in Richard Vivian's pugilist. Young Vivian, 
as yet, is to my mind distinctly the most talented 
person in Mr. Belasco’s company. Mr. Barnum, 
whom 1 took occasion to commend in “The Wife,” 
was palpably ill at ease on Monday night, the 
troubles of a stage manager, who had been forced 
to rearrange his caste at the eleventh hour, appar- 
ently overwhelming him. I am not enamored of 
Martin Alsop but, I understand, the matinee girls 
are. He tries very hard in “Mrs. Jack” to unbend, 
but does not appear to me to be natural. Little 
Oza Waldrop does good work in a brief part and 
cannot be accused this week of overdoing it. Miss 
Belgarde is an experienced actress and is gifted with 
good stage presence and a musical, easily assimilated 
voice; she is a great addition to the company. The 
company needs a lot of “licking into shape,” which 
Fred Belasco is certain to give them, if he can spare 
the time from his other extensive enterprises. ‘The 
real hero of Monday night’s performance was Willis 
Marks, who took Howard Scott’s long part at 
twelve hours’ notice and committed it to memory. 
Mr. Marks is a very awkward actor and speaks con- 
sistently through his nose with about as much 
charm as the rasping of a buzz-saw but he was very 
brave to fill the gap. 





All Los Angeles theater-goers will give the right 
hand of sympathy to Tom Oberle, who has been 
ordered by his physician to stop work and has re- 
treated to the fastnesses of the San Gabriel canon to 
recuperate. If it were not for a constitutional 
weakness in Oberle’s lungs, he would not often be 
seen far from Broadway and then only with Mr. 
Frohman’s very best companies. He is not only a 
most talented actor but he is a very plucky fellow, 
and I hope most sincerely he will soon be back with 
us, thrilling the Midnight Club with his weird tales 
and delighting Burbank audiences with his rarely 
skillful characterizations, sound in wind and limb 
and ten pounds heavier. 


F Kyrle Bellew is due at the Mason next Wednes- 
ay week for a four nights’ engagement in Horn- 


ung’s amateur-burglar drama “Raffles.” It is, I am 
told, one of the very few good book-derived plays. 
Mr. Bellew who is quite one of the most distin- 
zuished actors—both in appearance and_ achieve- 
ment—of the day, will bring an unusually strong 
company including E. M. Holland. 


The long and thrilling season of the Ulrich Stock 
Company at the Grand, which has precipitated tons 
of chewing gum down the throats of its audiences 
at crucial climaxes, is drawing to a close. The 
company has more than served its purpose; it has 
inade a mint of money for the Meyerfeld-Drown 
syndicate and has impressed invaluable lessons ot 
the triumph of virtue and the bow-wow demolition 
of vice. Manager Drown tells me that early next 
month the stock company will give way to “com- 
binations,’ most of which will be fair companies 
dealing with the domestic and truly rural drama, 
occasionally interspersed with a dime-novel shock- 
and-save-me-quick tragedy. Among Manager 
Drown’s bookings are “The Show Girl’—this, of 
course, a “musical comedy,” “York State Folks,’ 
“Sis Hopkins,” Joe Murray in “The Kerry Girl” 
and that most admirable play “Arizona,” for the 
first time here at popular prices. There will be 
weeping and wailing and gnashing of teeth when 
the chewing gum girls can no longer stand around 
in the lobby to witness the handsome hero, Will 
Desmond, leaving the theater after a performance, 
but by the end of this month if this hot weather and 
the present brand of melodrama at the Grand con- 
tinue, Desmond and his colleagues will need a rest. 


I am glad to hear that Lawrence Hanley is mak- 
ing complete recovery and is being well cared for. 
He is taking a daily swim in the surf at Oceanside 
and declares himself as fit as the proverbial fiddle. 


—_—_— —_  —— 


TRUSTY TIPS TO THEATER-GOERS. 


Morosco’s Burbank. Mrs. Ryley’s capital play, 
“An American Citizen,” popularized by Nat Good- 
win and Maxine Elliott, will be the Oliver Morosco 
Company’s next venture. By all means, see it if 
vou haven’t, and if you have, see it again. It should 
be much better suited to the marked abilities of the 
company than “Robert Emmet.” 


Belasco’s. “Mrs. Jack” which has been much 
improved since its first performance, makes way 
next Monday for Hall Caine’s “Manxman,” which 
has plenty of strong stuff in it and a wealth of local 
color. 


Orpheum. Eva Williams and Jac Tucker will 
head the bill next week with a “classic of slang” en- 
titled “Skinny’s Finish,” an episode of Scrap Alley. 
Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Kelcy, who are well known 
here by their good work will be seen in “The Par- 
son’s Predicament.” The Heinrichs remain another 
week. 


Grand Opera House. The Ulrich Stock Company 
having exhausted all ordinary human emotions will 
commence next Sunday afternoon “Reaping the 
Whirlwind.” “The treachery of a false friend, the 
heroic trust of a faithful woman, and the final retri- 
bution of all concerned—according to their deserts 
—form the motives—with the Franco-Prussian war 
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as a background, where passions ran so high! 
Bravo, Mr. Press Agent! 





Casino, [Frank Daniels’s old success “The Wiz- 
ard of the Nile” will oust “The Circus Girl” sunday 
afternoon. The Olympians are holding out pretty 


IL 
‘- REC. 


FROM THE WINGS. 


~The Isle of Spice,” a new musical mixture pro- 
duced at the Majestic Theater, New York, is pro- 
nounced not at all spicy, with a libretto that “reaches 
the uttermost limit of inanity and infantile silliness.” 





The corner-stone of the new building for the 
Lambs’ Club building in New York was laid last 
week. It was sprinkled with champagne by Wilton 
Lackaye and blessed by Clay M. Greene. The new 
club-house is at 128 West Fortv-Fourth Street. 





The recent Clement Scott matinee at His Majes- 
ty’s Theater in London resulted in over $5000 
being placed at the disposition of the committee. 
Two-thirds of this sum is to be given to Mrs. Scott 
and one-third to Miss Dora Clement Scott, the late 
Mr. Scott’s youngest daughter. It is proposed to 
erect a drinking fountain in the neighborhood of 
Over Strand to commemorate Mr. Scott’s associa- 
tion with “Poppy Land.” 





Opinion in New York is divided as to Leo Dit- 
richstein’s new comedy, “Military Mad,” translated 
irom the German. Some critics pronounce it far 
above passable, while others do not care for the play 
at all, one writer describing it as having “a little 
poetry, a little sentiment, a little humor, some 
pathos, more bathos, and an infinite deal of mere 
horseplay and buffoonery.” Ida Conquest is praised 
for her work in the leading female role. 





Theatrical people are all supposed to enjoy pub- 
licity concerning themselves and _ their profession. 
but they don’t all agree as to what sort of publicity 
is beneficial and what sort is otherwise. For in- 
stance, Sarah Cowell Le Moyne declared the ob-* 
day that one of the great crimes against the modern 
stage is the ruthless exposure in the magazines of 
all the mechanical tricks behind the scenes to pro- 
luce stage effects. 

“Nothing,” she complained, “is left to the imagi- 
nation of the audience. They see the moon rise 
and know just how it is done, and there is an end 
of the charm of illusion. It is harder for the players 
and less enjoyable for the playgoers.” 





“In the smaller towns of California,” relates Ray- 
mond Hitchcock, of Henry W, Savage’s “Yankee 
Consul” Company, “one has funny experiences 
Once, while stage manager of a company I had oc- 
casion to walk upon the stage during the day to 
consult with the local stage manager concerning 
the disposition of scenery, etc. Asking a bustling 
owede scrub woman where the stage manager could 
be found, she pointed to an old Chinaman in Over- 
alls who was shifting scenery, and said, ‘My hus- 
band, he bin stage manager.” 

“It was a fact. The Chinaman—American born 
—ran the stage; one of his assistants was a Mexican 
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Prices Io, 25, 50c 







and the leader of the orchestra was an Italian. | 


wont mention the nationality of the man who sold 
tickets.” 


A few days ago George Ade while conducting a 
rehearsal of his new comedy, “The College Widow.” 
at the Garden Theater, New York, was greeted by a 
stranger. 

“lam very glad to meet you, Mr. Ade,” said the 
stranger. “I, too, am a playwright, and I would 
like to have some advice from you. I have com- 
pleted a play and all arrangements have been made 
for the production except one little detail. I have 
a scene where wild lions are supposed to be heard 
roaring. 1 have been unable to find any stage ap. 
pliance that will make the noise desired. Can you 
tell me how I can get this effect of the roaring 
lions?” 

“Just fine one of your actors two dollars,” was 
Ade’s laconic reply. “You will get the noise de- 
sired.” 


The press agent’s sole object is to fool the public, 
and what was it that Barnum said in this connec- 
tion? remarks the New York Press. Those who 
take the press agent seriously are losing one of the 
chief joys of life. He takes pride in his jibing, but 
all his jibes are harmless. His prevarication hurts 
no one, and Mark Twain has long ago borne testi- 
mony to the virtue that may be found in “white 
lies.” Strange that few secrets of the craft ever 
have been revealed. While the press agent has in- 
vented amazing stories of players of all cdlegrees, 
little or nothing has been told about himself, and 
oit-times his personality is vastly more interesting 
than those of the persons he lies about. It takes 
brains of fine quality to weave a novel and interest- 
ing incident about a prosaic actor, and it is modesty 
befitting more reward than precarious employment 
to lend these brains to the laudation of others, and 
to submit to the complete obliteration of self. 


CALIFORNIA CUES. 


The two best musical comedies to be seen at the 


M ison this season will be “The Tenderfoot” and 
~ the Runaways.” 


Now that E. D. Price has successfully launched 
the Belasco here, he returns to San Francisco shortly 
to prepare for the new stock season at the Alcazar. 
All the threads of the Belasco and Mayer enter- 
prises center in Col, Price’s grasp, and their manipu- 
lation involves incessant activity and vigilance. 
ee 


Grand OpcraHousc 
The Family Theatre 
Week Commencing Sunda y Matinee, Sept. ff 











MAIN STREET 
First and Second 


The Ulrich Stock Company 


In a War Melodrama 


** Reaping the Whirlwind ”’ 


A series of thrilling adventures of the Franco-Prussian War— 


A story of love and adventure among Europe’s 
Greatest Battlefields. 


Next Week—“*NOT GUILTY”? 
Matinees—Sunday, Tuesday and Saturday 


Phones, Main 1967, Home 418 
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E. L. Sackett, upon whom the business manage- 
ment of the Aicazar in San Francisco has devolved 
for the past month during Col. Price’s stay in Los 
Angeles, has handled it with great energy and ex- 
cellent taste. Mr. Sackett will have charge of White 
Whittlesey’s important road tour, which is con- 
tracted to begin at the Burbank Theater, October 
23, and will cover the Coast and the Southwest. 


California drama is assured. Charles Keeler’s 
play, “Viviana of San Luis Rey,” is in the nature of 
an effort to exploit in the drama the early romance 
of California. It presents pictures of life in the 
shadow of the old missions, the time being 1812. 
Herman Whitaker will write a play dealing with 
the days of ’49, and Johannes Reimers of Stockton, 
will write a third, drawing his inspiration from the 
Spanish-American war. 





STARS ET AL. 


William T. Carleton has been engaged for the part of Gen- 
eral Allen in “When Johnny Comes Marching Home.” 


Marcus R. Mayer will be the general manager of A. M. 
Palmer’s production of the “Two Orphans,” with the all-star 
cast. 


Norma Whailey, who was recently married in London to the 
son of Sir Edward Clarke, barrister, says she has left the stage 
for good. 


Margaret Anglin hzs returned ta New York from Europe, 
and is rehearsing “The Eternal Feminine.’ Her New York 
season will open November 14th. 


James K. Tlackett has engaged Drina de Wolfe for the cast 
of “The Secret of Polichinelle.” in place of Grace Kimball, 
who played in that production last season. 


C. B. Dillingham has engaged JTrene Rentley to play an im- 
portant role in “The Second Fiddle.” in which Louis Mann 
isto star, The nart is that of a prima donna. 


Frank Worthing will again he a member of the Amelia 
Bingham company this vear, and will divide with Charles Rich- 
man the leading roles of the support in Miss Bineham’s reper- 
tory. 

Hred Niblo and Tosephine Cohan will appear in “The Rogers 
Brothers in Paris,” having given up their original intention of 
starring on the receipt of a flattering offer from Klaw & 
Erlanger. 

Miss Mignon Palmer, a daughter of Emma Nevada, the 
opera singer, has entered the operatic field and it is quite 
likely that mother and daughter will present the rare spec- 
tacle of anpearing on the stage tegether. 

Ralph Stuart’s opponent in the famous sword duel in “By 
Right of Sword” is Carl Smith Searles, who was Kyrle Bel- 
lew's chief antagonist in “A Gentleman of France.” Stuart 
is the hest swordsman on the American stage. 

Klaw & Erlanger have engaged Thomas O. Seabrooke to 
star under their management in Harry B. Smith and Gustave 
Kerker’s musical farce, “The Billionaire.’ Mr. Seabrooke’s 
tour will open early in October and will extend to the Pacific 
Coast. 

_ Mrs, Patrick Campbell, who is to appear in America in Sar- 
lous play, “The Sorceress.” is now in Paris, where she is 
“siting Sarah Bernhardt. She has been getting her costumes, 
flip ee are exact duplicates of those of the great French ac- 
- Joseph Hart is to leave “Foxy Grandna” and star in “amie 
-Ountry Club, He is the comonser of the music in the niece, 
& which he collaborated with Melville Baker, and he will be 

pported by Carrie de Mar. The production is under the 
Management of W. A. Brady. 
ee te lott iS He first to file an anplication for a box at 
oe He cstad Hee at Washington next March. Her engage- 
ee py se oeed for inaugural week. and ibe 
meen S verv anxious to attend an inaugural ball, con- 

wh y 1s much pleased over this. her first chance. 
faresvell. ta. Paopnced that Sir Henry Irving starts on his 
er ee pool Haan. “cn = ae pa It 
and will occupy ee uk vee a, the ae tats 
he “Becket” Ty ‘ets abt he principal pieces wi 
ofe Waterioo* i ells. The Lyon’s N.ail.” and “A_ Story 
Sith mea sis Edith Wynne-Matthison will be his 
an. 


Morosco’s Burbank Theatre 


Oliver Morosco, Lesseeand Manager. Sixth and Main Sts. 
Matinee To-Day, Performance To- night 


Last Times of ** ROBERT EMMET 7° 
Week starting (Sunday) Evening, Sept. 11, Matinee Saturday 
TWELFTH WEEK OF 


—THE GLIVER MOROSGO COMPAN Y—- 


Presenting Madeline Lucette Ryley’s 
Fascinating Comedy Romance 


“‘An American Citizen’’ 


A Bright, Breezy Story just suited to the talents 
of the Splendid Company. 


P RICES—15¢, 25¢, 35¢, 50c. Telephones 1270. Home 1270, 
The 8urbinak is the biz rest, safest, cuolest theatre in Los Angeles. 


SPRING STREET 

Orpheum Ss s Bet. Second and Third 
ALL THAT’S GOOD IN VAUDEVILLE 

Week Commencing Monday Evening, Sept. 12, 1904 


The Seasan’s Greatest Vaudeville Success 


EVA WILLIAMS & JAG TUGKER i» their slang classic 
“Skinny’s Finish’’ an episode of Scrap Alley. 


MR. and MRS. ALFRED EKELCY, with ‘‘The Parson’s Pre- 
dicament.”’ 

PAUL BARNES, Monologist and Singer. 

KLEIN & CLIFTON, Sony and Dance Comedians. 

TRELOAR & TEMPEST, in ‘‘The Awakening Statue.’’ 

DAISY HARCOURT, Comedienne. 

NEW MOTION PICTURES 








AND 
MAX AND JULIA HEINRIGH—In New Repertoire of 
Songs. 
Matinees as usual, Wednesday, Saturday and Sunday. 
Prices the sam2—10c, 25c and 50c. Both Phones 1447, 


R | 1. 4 Belasco, Maver & US aaa 
eiaacrrs SAO Nain Street bet. Third an ourt 





Tonight and the remain‘ler of this week, with matinee 
Saturday, the Belasco Theatre Stock Company wiil 


Present «* MRS. JACK ” 


NEXT MONDAY NIGHT, Matinees Thursday and Saturday, 
First Los Angeles production of Hall Caine’s 
Masterwork 


THE MANXMAN 


SEATS NOW SELLING TWO WEEKS IN ADVANCE 
Prices: Every night, 25, 35,50 and 75. Thursday 
and Saturday matinees, 25, 35 and 50 


€, { Th if Ca Wylie one One 
: a 7 2UE? 
aSiNo eatre ene Afanagers 
just Suited to To-day’s Weather 
Cooled by ELECTRIC FANS! ! 


Last Time To-night Offenbach’s “‘CiIRGCUS CLO WWN’’ 
Sunuiay Matinee... aept, 11 
GLY MPIA GOMIG OPERA GCG. 


In a Big Revival of Harry B. Smith and Victor 
Herbert’s Tremendous Satirical Travesty Success 


The Wizard of the Nile 


Matinees Sunday and Saturday, 10c and@5c 
Phones: Main 525. Home 525 


PERMANENT PRICES; 25c, 35c, 50. MATINEES—Sunday 
and Saturday—First floor reserved 25c, Children 10c 
Seats Always Selling Seven Days Ahead 











Phones: 


923 


Prices 25c, 35c and 50c. 
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In the Musical World 


There will be many sad hearts bumping resent- 
fully against as many dainty white shirt-waists 
when the Ellery Italian Band returns without the 


stately Chiaffarelli, And it is quite a question 
whether the dapper but musically capable little Fer- 
ullo will be able to still the tumult and even par- 
tially fill the aching void. However, it may be that 
the former director will yet come again among Us 
at the head of his own organization—though this is 
hardly likely. 

Chiaffarelli is a good man on his own ground, 
unquestionably. But, having had no experience of 
business necessities, he would fain fill the happy- 
go-lucky American musical stomach with classic- 
romantic fare and studiously leave the rag-time 
‘ side-dishes and sugary tid-bits to the Sousa ilk who 
know the ropes. ; 

Chiaffarelli is right—and wrong. Huis principles 
are as irreproachable as Lawson’s latter-day copper 
ethics, but I do not doubt for a moment that their 
persistent pursuance would lead to a mighty speedy 
breakdown. 

Here is a hard-headed fact. The people en masse 
will only support solidy and substantially, day in, 
day out, the year round, the thing they want and 
enjoy. And, if at the same time you make them 
physically comfortable, tittillate their palate and de- 
light their eye—then they will take you to their 
hearts and open wide their pockets. 

The churches can give us the religious and the 
reverential—not very well as yet, to be sure; but 
they are improving and there’s a good time coming. 
The classic, from grave to gay, Mr. Hamilton and 
his sturdy brethern can take care of—and mighty 
well, too. Friend Behymer will not allow us to suffer 
for want of the aristocracy of the gowned and trous- 
ered concert world: Blanchard & Venter will surely 
corral anything calculated to make the Y. M. C. A. 
and Y. W. C. A. don their evening duds—and hence, 
if the Italians are to come back they should be 
afforded the suitable setting of a summer garden in 
a well-planned, brilliantly lighted hall, properly 
heated and ventilated, and so seated that all sec- 
tions of the community can find thorough-paced 
comfort and cool refreshment going hand in hand 
with Ellery music. 

Why not? 

_Rigorously conducted, with a stiff, “tony” upper 
lip, such an institution would be an inestimable 
boon to the teeming thousands who badly need 
somewhere to go when the toils of day are over. 

An Amateur Impresario Triumvirate like Rob. 
Rowan, Billy Garland and Jack Foster, with their 
practical abilities and emotional possibilities, could 
readily make a good paying affair out of the venture. 














The Ellis Club is already hard at work on the 
program for the first concert of the season, Wed- 
nesday, October 26. 

It will not be amiss to say that this fine choir of 
male voices, which has certainly done more for good 
music in Los Angeles than is commonly accredited 
to it, faces the new year with a first-rate showing. 
The active members number about fifty, and there 
are already twenty aspirants trembling in their 
shoes in anticipation of a trial bout before an ultra- 


professional committee composed of Messrs. Lott, 
Gregg, Edson and Hendrick. Of course, Judge 
Hendrick is not precisely a professional musician; 
but he would be far more likely to fall down on aq 
whist signal, or muff one of Archie Way's cross- 
court tennis shots, than fail to spot an ideal Ellis 
Club member. 

And, by the way, the Associate Membership list 
grows apace—one hundred and fitty of the two hun. 
dred limit being already booked. ‘The $10 member- 
ship entitles the subscriber to four tickets for each 
of the four concerts of the season, and any active 
member will be pleased to transact the formalities, 


The program of the first concert is exceptionally 
strong in works of the bright, taking order. Amon 
the more prominent numbers are Dudlley Buck’s 
“Bugle Song” and “Twilight”; Meyer Helmund’s 
“Yn a Gondola” (solo, Mr. Lott); Max Filkens 
“Spring Night” (soprano obligato) ; Frederick Stev- 
enson’s “Idylle Mongolienne”; Weber's “Prayer 
Before Battle”; Dubois’ “Tarantelle’; Girschner’s 
“Beware” and Bullard’s “Stein Song.” 


Mr. Poulin, the able Pooh Bah of the local choral 
field, of course continues in the directorate, his work 
in the past having more than fulfilled all anticipa- 
tions. 


Two things are very certain. If Max and Julia 
Heinrich are, as their announcements claim, “Ameri- 
ca’s most distinguished Concert Artists,” then 
America is sitting much further back in the Temple 
of Fame than is usually her wont; and, secondly, 
artists so supreme are sadly out of place on the 
Orpheum stage even at Orpheum salaries. 

As a matter of hard, commonplace fact, Mr. Hein- 
rich’s voice never justified the use of any superla- 
tives, and at this late day it is entirely too bad that 
so experienced a musician as Mr. Heinrich undoubt- 
edly is cannot give himself wholly to the coaching 
and creative work for which he is said to have so 
much talent. It would be easy to give sound tech- 
nical and esthetic reasons for this judgment, but tt 
would serve no good purpose. 


With Miss Heinrich it is altogether different. 
Nature has done much for this sweet young maid, 
and art has added a goodly quota of vibrant tone- 
quality since her last visit here. In fact, the only 
faulty spot in an otherwise charming interpretation 
is the absence of spontaneous, buoyant flexibility. 
Denza’s sparkling “A May Morning,” suffered 
somewhat herein, while Nevin’s “Mighty Lik’ a 
Rose” hardly found its full wealth of touching sentt- 
ment. Incidentally, I see an esteemed contempor- 
ary calls this a “coon song.” Nevin’s little gem 1s 
about as far removed from a coon song as “The 
Holy City” is from sacred music. And another cor- 
rection may be noted, in that on Monday night Mr. 
Heinrich’s encore was not “Gipsy John” but Mol- 
loy’s ‘Rose Marie.” 


The churches are beginning their musical primp- 
ing with a varied assortment of changes too large 
to catalogue as yet. Mr. Lott, as might be ex 
pected, has been accredited by popular rumor to 
about every church that would be likely to afford 4 
good salary. But this admirable young singer am 
jolly good fellow goes to the First Congregational 
church as basso and choirmaster, Mr. Skeele heav- 
ing a sigh of deep content that he can at last give 
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his heart and fingers and soles to his beloved organ. 
1 don’t blame him. 


Mr. Martin has really made remarkable strides 
with the boys at St. Paul’s Cathedral. I heard the 
lads one sultry summer morning not so long ago, 
and fell into a brown study regarding the particular 
combination of abilities necessary to bring the West- 
em youth into such promising lines. But Mr. Mar- 
tn should have a fine organ. How can the powers 
that be sit and suffer that ancient old box of whistles 
Sunday after Sunday the year round: 


Lam thoroughly glad to read that Forrest Dabney 
Carr has made a great hit in his Tivoli engagement. 
Mr. Carr has, to my mind, one of the finest baritone 
voices extant, and his musical and dramatic instinct 
jis undeniable. I hope he will go ahead in his re- 
sumed operatic sphere and ultimately reach the 
highest rungs of the artistic ladder. 

Mrs. Scarborough’s contralto position in the Tem- 
ple choir has been secured by Miss Mabel Tresslar. 
Miss Tresslar only needs environment to blossom 
ont into an unusually capable singer. 





Christ church has done a wise thing in securing 
Mr. Butler for the new organ. This young player 
has distinct talent, and, with a fine instrument at 
his disposal, he will doubtless inaugurate a series of 
organ recitals in due time. Mr. Butler also holds 
the position of organist at the Temple, where, by 
the way, bonnie “Tarantula” Eisenmayer-Bassctt 
is now soprano and director, if you please. 


Abbie Norton Jamison, last year’s Curator of the 
music section of the Ebell, and wife of Wm. H. 
Jamison, attorney of the Title and Insurance Trust 
Company, has burst out in all the glory of full bloom 
composition. Her publishers, W. H. Willis & Co. 
of Chicago, confidently prognosticate a pronounced 
success for a crooning little contralto song, bearing 
the somewhat unpromising title of “Mammy’s Lul- 
laby’. The melody has the real “haunting” char- 
acteristic necessary to the popular ear, and the ac- 
compainment, while quite simple, is miusicianly 
from first to last—an extremely unusual thing in 
songs of this class. The Lullaby is being taken up 
by contraltos the country over, and the Treble Clef 


IS 10 present a concerted version of it at an early 
concert. 


The very latest. Miss Blanche Rogers and Harry 
Clifford Lott are engaged—in the laudable task of 
Promoting a vogue for the classics. The prelimi- 
lary symptoms look exceedingly tempting. There 
1s the Krauss-Opid-Rogers trio for the instrumental 
side, and for color contrast the Stivers-]oy-Grege- 
Lott vocal quartet to revive in us a love for the 
beautiful old madrigal form. Mr. Lott is looking 
alter the details, and a note to him at 1044 South 
Hope street will serve to hold desirable seats. 

Genuine sympathy goes out to Miss Grace Long- 
2 
Dobinson School of Expression and Dramatic Art 


Open All the Year Round. 





’ Send for Catalogue. 
Dobinson Institute, “ 


1044 S. Hope St. Los Angeles, Cal. 


ley over the death of her father. This clever girl, 
who has determinedly pushed her way in the me- 
tropolis until she holds one of the finest church posi- 
tions in that difficult field, was on the eve of return- 
ing to her duties at Holy Trinity, Brooklyn, when 
Mr. Longley passed away as the result of a fall 
downstairs some two weeks ago. 


FREDERICK @e TEV ENSON. 


Notes. 


The Olympia Opera Company has just accepted 
two songs for the tenor voice written by Marquis 
Ellis, entitled “The Eternal City,” and “Twilight 
Dreams.” The songs will be first sung by Carl Haydn 
when he returns from his vacation. | 

Prof. Thomas J. Irvin, late of the Pomona Col- 
lege School of Music, will teach classes in ptano- 
forte, organ and theory, at the Freeze Conservatory 
of Music the coming season. He will give the first 
of a series of private recitals at Freeze Hall next 
Wednesday. Two of the members of the faculty 
will assist, G. Maynard Parke, violinist, and Louis 
H. Campbell, accompanist. Mr. Irwin will deliver 
a series of lectures and will give an analysis of each 
of the grand operas to be produced in Los Angeles 
this winter. 


The Freeze Conservatory of Music and School of 
Dramatic Art. 
Voice, Piano, Accompanying, Violin, Guitar, Banjo, Mandolin, 
Orchestral and Band Instruments. 

Elocution, Oratory, English Literature, Shakespeare, Dra- 
matic Art, Fencing, Physical Culture and Languages. 
This is the only school in the West having a fully equipped 

theater and an experienced actor as stage dtrector. 

Pupils prepared for Opera, Concert, Oratorio, Church and 

Staze. 
624 West Tenth Street 


Phone 5867. Los Angeles, Cal. 


Charles E. Pemberton 
VIOLIN MNS Pico i 
HARMONY AND COUNTERPOINT. 
Harmony Vaught by Mail. 


Studio: 306-7 BLANCHARD BLoG., 
Ios Angeles, Cal. 


Classes or 
Tndividual Lessons. 








William H. Mead 
Teacher of the Flute and Director of Orchestral Societies 


Flutist, Los Angeles Symphony Orchestra, five years. 
Director, First Congregational Orchestra eight years. 
Tietrticrions erietical. Stupio: 317 Blanchard Bidg., L. A. 





Alice Coleman 
PIANIST 


CuMNOCK SCHOOL oF EXPRESSION 
Wednesdays and Saturdays 1500 Figueroa St., Los Angeles 





Frank H. Colby 
TEACHER OF PIANO AND PIPE-ORGAN PLAYING. 


Mr. Colby is enabled to offer exceptional advantages to 
organ students, having for lesson and practice use three 
electric equipped pipe organs. 


Residence, 853 South Flower Street - - Los Angeles 
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LOS ANGELES NATIONAL BANK 


N. E,. corner First and Spring streets 


ee 


Capital, Surplus and Profits $300,000.00 
Total Resources = = = = $4,800,000.00 


G. E. BITTINGER., 
Cashier 


W.C. PATTERSON, 
President 


FIRST NATIONAL BANK 


Wilcox Bldg., Cor. Second and Spring 


LOS ANGELES, CAL. 


Capital and Surplus — $1,259 000 
6,000,000 
8,000,000 


Deposits - - - - 
meesources — — = = 


SPECIAL DEPARTMENT FOR WOMEN 





THIS SPACE RESERVED FOR 


Southern California Savings Bank 


a 


Resources $5,000,000 


J. H. Braly, President 
W. D. Woolwine. Vice-Pres, 


A. H. Braly, Vice-President 
Chas, H. Toll, Cashier. 











AGENTS 
“MANHATTAN” 


HIGH-GRADE Full Dress SHIRTS 


CLOTHING 
FOR MEN and Boys 


BROKAW BROS. 
Astor Place—New York 


HARRIS & FRANK unc.) 


119-125 North Spring Street 


Sole Ag nts 
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Mme. Calve has accepted an engagement for 
twenty performances of “Carmen” and other operas 
in her repertory in Germany and Austria next 
autumn. She will afterward sing again in Paris, 
and in June in London. 

During the tour made by Mme. Schumann-Heink 
she sang in no less than ninety-two concerts in 
nearly as many different cities. No less than 35- 
000 miles were covered during the time of tour, and 
it is a remarkable and possibly never accomplished 
feat by any other artist. 

The strong popularity of American songs in Eng- 
land is again illustrated, this time by the adoption of 
the comic ditty “Bedelia” as a part of “The Cinga- 
lee,” which is the biggest kind of a hit under George 
Edwardes’s direction. “Bedelia” is by William 
Jerome and Jean Schwartz, and it is sung in London 
by George Grossmith, Jr., who, as a comedian, seems 
destined to follow in the footsteps of his distin- 
guished dad. 


Financial 


BONDS. 


A meeting of the stockholders of the Union 
League Building Association of Los Angeles, will 
be held September 14, at I p. m. at 327 W. Secang 
street, to consider creating a bonded indebtedness 
of $40,000. 

An election will be held in Pasadena September 
22 to vote on an issue of $65,000 for school improve- 
ments. Said bonds to be of denomination of $5000 
each, numbered I to 13 consecutively and bear 4% 
per cent interest. Bond No. 1 to run two years; 
Bond No. 2 to run three years, etc. 

The City Trustees of San Pedro have passed an 
ordinance providing for issuance of $30,000 bonds, 
election to be called September 14. Proceeds to be 
used in connection of three outfall sewers. 

The Ocean Park city school bonds for $10,000, 
bearing 5 per cent, have been sold to H. C. Rogers 
of 210 Braly building, Los Angeles. 

Notice is given to electors of Howard School Dis- 
trict, Los Angeles county, that an election will be 
held September 24 to vote on issue of $4000 bonds 
for erecting a school house, furnishing, etc. 

The Board of School Trustees of Douglas, Ariz., 
will call a bond election for $15,000 for erection ol 
two school buildings, one in Pirtleville and the other 
in the North End. Notice of date of election 
given later. 


The Southern California Loan Company has in- 
corporated with a capital stock of $10,000, of which 
$2000 has been subscribed. The directors are: J. R, 
Jones, A. M. Shook, H. G. Hildebrandt, C. B. Dent 
son and E. D. Baldwin. 

President T. H. Dudley of the Merchants’ Na 
tional bank of Santa Monica, will soon erect a $25, 
ooo brick block on the corner of Third and Oregon 
streets, one of the best business sites in that cily. 
The block will be of pressed brick, finished through 
out in the most modern style, two stories high and 
built along two sides of a court 75xso feet. The 
banking quarters are to contain safety deposit vaults 
and fire and burglar proof safes. Work will begin 
about the middle of October and it will be ready fot 
occupancy by the beginning of the new year. 
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The deposits of the new Citizens’ Savings bank 
of San Diego during the first two weeks the bank 
was open, reached a total of over $20,000. ‘This is 
considered very satisfactory by the directors and 
no more stock will be sold. 

At a recent meeting of the board of directors of 
the Ocean Park bank it was decided to increase the 
capital stock from $25,000 to $50,000. 

A State bank has been organized at Banning. A 
bank building will be erected. J. M. Westerfield 
has been elected president; L. C. Waite, vice-presi- 
dent, and C. Rk. John, cashier and secretary-treas- 
urer. The other directors are George E. Bittinger, 
CO. Baker, Dr. John C. King and C. D. Hamilton. 








Iaais W. Hellman, President Charles Seyler, Cashier 


J. A. Graves, Vice-President Gustav Heimann, 1st Asst. Cashier 
T. NX. Van Nuys, Vice-President John Alton, Asst. Cashier 
T. E. Newlin, Vice-President 


Farmers and Merchants National Bank 


OF LOS ANGELES, CAL. 
Cor. Main and Commercial Streets 
Largest Bank in Southern Culifornia 


Capital, Paid up - 2 $1,500,000.00 
Surplusand Profits - - - £,083,430.94 
United States and other first class bonds 2,859,6094.98 
Cashon hand - $1,361,947.63 
Due from banks om call 2,285,223.72 
Total Available Cash = - - 3,589,062.95 


LETTERS OF CREDIT ISSUED, AVAILABLE IN ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD 
Specia] Safe Deposit Department and Storage Vaults 





SECURITY SAVINGS BANK 


H. W. Hellman Building, Spring and Fourth Streets 


surplus... 9200,000.00 Serres $7,500,000.00 


Largest Savings Bank in Southern Galifornia 
Interest from Date 


Q/ Paid on Saving Accounts Gorn pe Sea 


7 On Certificates of Deposit | Anunally. 
Accounts opened 


3 Paid on Ordinary Deposits | fom $1 up. 


ESSENTIAL POINTS 
TO BE CONSIDERED IN SELECTING A SAVINGS BANK— 


Capital, Surplus, Resources, Conservative Management, Facilities and Safety 


OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS 


J. P, Sartor , Pres. Maurice S. Hellman, Vice-Pres. W. D. Longyear, Cash. 
a W. Hellman W.L.Graves Wwm.H. Allen, dr. Henderson Hayward 
v. A. Graves T.E. Newlin J. H. Shankland Henry W. O'Melveny 


MONEY LOANED ON REAL ESTATE OPEN SATURDAY EVENINGS 
Special Department—Banking by Mail 


—_—Slee ee 


HOME SAV- 
INGS BANK 
OF LOS ANGELES 


152 North Spring St. 
S. E. Corner Court Sf, 
SUBSCRIBED CAPITAL 
$200,000.00 


Paid Up $100,000.00 


Alvounts tie 
3 Y be opened and Dey 
DOSita ang Withdrawais made b 





See eons made on approved 
Bosltac Interests paid on de- 





Officers and Directors: 


R r¢ : 

J.Waters, President J. H. Bullard 
une vice-president Herbert J. Goudge 
0]. Winjes*h vice-prest. J M. Hale 

-Wigdal, Cashier Reese Llewellyn 


Wm. Meek 
C. M. Staub 
H.J Whitney 


R. Y%. Armour 


ARMOUR & RICE 


Wines and Liquors 
314 W. SEVENTH STREET 


Chas. F. Rice 


Phone Peter 4961 Los Angeles, Cal. 


Horace G. HAMILTON, Pres. J L.S8Tarr, SEC’Y 


J. O. SULLIVAN, Vice-Pres. 


The Glen Holly Dairy Company 


(INCORPORATED) 


CAPITAL STOCK, $200,000 
Telephones. 

| Sunset West 188 
) Home Ex, 168 


4 Our own Farms 
7 Our Own Cows. 


Highest Quality 
Milk and Cream 


Our retail wagons 
cover all portions 
of the city. 


DEPOT 1158 to 1170 SAN PEDRO STREET. 








Our Business is to Make Folks Comfortable 
Try Oneof Our Miorris Ghairs $8 


with Reversible Cushions 


Full Arm Easy Rockers, $2.50 and up. 
Rattan Rockers, Big value, $4.50 and un 
Soft Pillows and Good Bedding 


IIS Madin 





Wheel Chairs 





URNITURE AND CARPET NOUSE solid or 
S3i-3-5 SQ SPRING ST, Penited, 


Have You Visited 


Che Anagel’s Flight? 


COR. THIRD and HILL ST. 





Most unique pleasure resort 
in the world. Pavillton, Park 
and Observation Tower. 
Fares 5c with liberal ticket 
reductions 
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GEORGE ZOBELEIN 
Vice-Pres, and Sec. 


JOSEPH MAIER 
Pres. and Treas, 


MAIER & ZOBELEIN BREWERY 


(i1NCORPORATED) 


Home 
Industry 
Keeps 
Money 
At Home 

















SOSH TOGESEE SOOO 
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444 Aliso St. 





Los Angeles 


TEL. M. 91 
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Splendid Eating 








Delightiul Music 





With the best from the 
brewers and wine-makers 
Served with taste in 
pleasant surroundings, 
entirely respectable and 
moderate price. This is 
the story of thes**%.%% 


PALACE # & 


RESTAURANT 
FIRST & SPRING Sts. 


Schneider 
& Fieber 


Proprietors 


The BEST ATTRACTION In SOUTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 


Catalina 
Via 


Long Beach Terminal Island 


The Finest Equipment and Roadbed ia 
The West! 


Information and Litera'ure Furnished Gladly At City 
Ticket Office 250 S. Spring 


Phones: Home 352, 490 Main 352, James 8951 


World’s Fair 


and other 


Exeursions 


via the 


Santa Fe 


Dates of Sale 


September 1, 2555, C, 7, 8.090, 20s 2G 
October 3, 4, 5, S;9mQ, 20, 20,827 


TO 
St Louis and return, $67.50 New York and return $108.50 
Chicago and return, $72.50 Boston and return $109.50 


Return limit 90 days from day of sale, except October 
sales which will be limited to December 31st. Good on 
California Limited—Goed going one way and returning 
another—with stop-off at pleasure, within limits. 


Mi Grand Ganyon going or returning and remember 
that 
SANTA FE IS THE WAY 
Information Tickets, Ete ,from 
E. W. McGEE, C. P. &T.A 
200 S. Spring Street 


Los Angeles 


The Tourist to Southern 
California Soon Learns That 


THE PACIFIC ELECTRIC RAILWAY 


Reaches all Points of Interest to the 
Sight Seer and Pleasure Hunter 


It climbs Mt. Lowe and spreads the panorama of 
the Valley and the Sea at his feet; it reaches to 
Long Beach and the Coast resorts where the charm 
ot the Sea lures him; it invites him to the orange 
groves and vineyards and old Mission out toward 
Monrovia and Baldwin’s Ranch and San Gabriel; 
to the fair uplands of Glendale and the harbor at 
San Pedro. 

We have so many charming trips at your disposal, 
with such gracious service at small cost that we 
will be glad to tell you of them 


The Pacific Electric Railway 
All Cars Start From 6th and Main 


Yosemite Valley 


and 


Mariposa Big Trees 


One of the World’s greatest show places. <A marvel 


of majestic heights and snowy waterfalls. If you 
can see but one place in California by all means 


let it be 


Yosemite 


Through car service to Raymond via Berenda. 
Inquire at 261 South Spring Street 


Southern Pacific 


The GRAPHIC is printed by 
.. - SPR EC EE R, 
123 Temple Street. 
5304. 


Home 
Sunset James 7331. 





